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LIFT UP YOUR EYES 



By MRS. COMMISSIONER ARNOLD 

"Lift up your eyes, and look on the fields; for they are white already to harvest 

John 



4.35. 



T JFT up your 
' fields, 



eyes, look on the Lift up your eyes, the door will 

close, 
The light of life go out, 
Then what about the dying souls 

In sin and fear and doubt — 
The dying souls you might have 
saved 
From misery and woe? 
They're calling now, they're calling 
you, 
Oh, will you, will you go? 



They are already white, 
The harvest ripe, the reapers few, 

Soon cometh on the night. 
The night comes on when day is 
done, 
When work shall be no more, 
When opportunities are gone, 
Forever closed the door. 



Oh, will you go where love is lost, 
Where joy has slipped away, 

Where peace is gone, where sorrow 
reigns, 

Where there is need to pray? 

Lift up your eyes and see the need, 
The need brings forth the call, 

Take Christ to every burdened soul, 
His love embraces all. 
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By Henry F. Milans, O.F. ? 
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I DERIVE much real blessing in reassuring people 
that, although there is so much about the man- 
conceived "religions" that we simple folk cannot 
understand, there is One in whom we can all have 
implicit faith. It was born in the heart of Jesus 
Christ and handed down to us in His own simple talks 
to the multitudes in the wilderness, to His hearers by 
Galilee, at the grave of Lazarus, when He cured the 
blind along the wayside and the impotent at the pools, 
the man with the palsy; in what He said to the sinful 
woman at the well and to the adulteress. He healed 
them all instantly when they called upon Him in faith. 

I don't know how Jesus did it. but He did. 

To this day Jesus continues to perform just such 
miracles that the learned minds of these times try to 
explain away "by logical deduction"; but only flounder 
about and finally have to "give it up." 

1 have no other argument; Jesus saves — and He 
alone. 

I have quite a number of letters on my desk that 
have not been answered — and won't be. Some of them 
tell me that much of what I write is not good reason- 
ing. Maybe so. But it is good religion, for it is 
based on faith in what Jesus Christ did; and for two 
thousand years it has withstood all the assaults of all 
opponents. 

MY sole religious work during the past thirty-two 
years has been among men and women, whom 
society has discarded as "hopeless incurables." The 
learned investigators into man's waywardness wrote 
me down as belonging in this group. They could not 
make their theories work on me, so they gave me up 
to die as I had lived — an inebriate. That is their usual 
procedure. 

Truth is, I was very much won over to the same 
opinion — until one day along came some very simple- 
minded people of The Salvation Army who did not 
fool around in "deducing" results 'from theories. 
They knew little save Jesus, for they had seen and felt 
His power to save men just like me. 

These Salvationists told me to confess those debas- 
ing sins of mine, be sorry to the very soul of me that 
I was such a drunken wretch and ask Jesus to cure me. 

1AM not at all sure that I gave 
credence to all their claims at the 
moment; but I was deeply ashamed 

of myself and of my lost condi- • % <• ••• ■ — ■ 

tion; for I had known the finer 



All That Was Needed 

"Enoch walked with God." 
It fUST a simple statement — not 

much of a biography," you 
say. And yet from these few words 
we know more about Enoch than 
we know of some characters in the 
Bible about whom pages are writ- 
ten. 

We know much of the character 
of a man of whom it was said, "He 
walked with God." We know some- 
thing of the thoughts of such a man. 
We can readily guess what must 
have been the character of the con- 
versation that took place. We also 
know the direction of his travel and 
his ultimate destination. 

O Master, let me walk with 

Thee 
In lowly paths oj service free; 
Tell me Thy secret; help me 

bear 
The strain of toil, the fret of 

care. 



TEACH us how to hallow Thy 
name. 
Teach us how to hasten the coming 

of Thy Kingdom. 
Teach us how to do Thy will. May 
Thy will be done in us as it is 
in Christ Jesus, our Lord. 
Teach us how to give daily bread to 
others as Thou dost give to us. 



D 
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things of life and had once been highly respected. 
Of course, I was sorry about it all. I even wept bitterly 
as my new-found friends spread the matter out before 
me. My very soul cried out in its extremity for this 
Jesus of theirs to do something to help me become 
decent again. So, the remedy of true Christianity that 
the "investigators" did not — and do not — take into 
consideration, was applied through the inspiration of 
Jesus, and I arose from the Penitent-Form, in a little 
meeting of fervently praying Salvationists, a new man, 
and have remained so for half a lifetime. 

NOW come some of my letter-writers who try to 
throw a pail of ice-water on my tears and sorrowful 
repentance, and my fervent belief in Christ's power. 
I wonder why they would take delight in dragging me 
out of my peace in Him? It seems to be sort of a 
despicable thing to try, doesn't it? They would destroy 
the security I have enjoyed all these years, but that 
would not help to prove their theory, for their theory 
has never worked, and cannot work. It is a shabby 
thing to pull a man down just for the satisfaction of 
looking on at his ruin. 

I think the meanest human being I ever knew was 
the man who deliberately placed every possible induce- 
ment before a successful, converted friend of mine to 
go back to drink (which he finally did) "just to prove 
that it could be done." Then my friend, in drunken 
fury, shot the fellow and crippled him for life. 

I wish such people could gaze about the walls of my 
study and look into the bright, manly faces of scores 
of other men who were alleged "incurables," just as 
1 was. 

It was not cold logic that brought these men back to 
upright Christian living. It was shame for their condi- 
tion; tears set flowing by sorrow, and a plea to Jesus 
for help. 

THIS is why I don't argue with the "reasonaires" who 
write to me. For the same reason I have rejected an 
invitation to share in a round-table "investigation" of 
"The Efficacy of Psychiatry in the Cure of Alcoholism." 

You see, I don't believe even a little bit in its effi- 
cacy, any more than I have faith in a lot of other 
"beliefs" that leave Jesus out of their reasoning. 

I believe only in the power of Jesus to save from all 
sin. He saved me and a legion of friends who had sunk 
to the gutters through drink. 



HELPFUL THOUGHTS FOR EVERYONE 



SUNDAY: And he sought to see Jesus 
who He was.— Luke 19:3. 

Zacchaeus had to And out if il 
were actually true that this Jew 
was friendly to tax-gatherers! If so, 
He differed from all others of His 
countrymen — and the little, hated 
man needed a friend! 

Would you gain this Friend so 
tender? 
Would you find this faithful 
Guide? 
Come then, make a full surrender, 
Yield to Jesus, crucified, 

MONDAY: He was little of stature. 
And he ran before, and climbed up Into a 
sycamore tree to see Him.— Luke 19:3, 4'. 

Indeed, Zacchaeus' heart-need 
was so great that he made himself a 
laughing-stock. No doubt the popu- 
lace welcomed the chance of ribal- 
dry at his expense. Jesus knew 
very well what he was suffering, 
and the longing for honest friend- 
ship from which his own greed had 
excluded him. Like many another 
man, Zacchaeus had found out that 
money is not everything. 

Take the world, but give me 
Jesus, 

He alone can satisjy. 

TUESDAY: This day is salvation come 
to thy house. — Luke 13.9. 

The beautiful sequel — and one 
which always happens when men 
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Teach us how to forgive others as 

Thou dost jorgive us, lovingly 

and completely. 
Teach us how to lead others away 

from temptation, and to deliver 

them from evil. 
Teach us how to take hold of Thy 

power that we may glorify 

Thee. Amen. 
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NONE OTHER 

HTHERE is none 
other name 
under heaven given 
among men, where- 
by we must be saved. 
Acts 4:12. 

desire Christ above all else— is that 
this miserable money-grabber be- 
came converted; that is, absolutely 
changed in heart and outlook, ana 
a whole new world of loveliness 
was opened to him. He became a 
friendly neighbor. 

Thank Thee because I may my 
brother feed, 

That Thou hast opened unto me 

Kept me from being callous, cold 

and blind, . 

Taught me the melody of oexn 

Thank Thee that I am awake! 

WEDNESDAY: Greet Amplias, my be- 
loved in the Lord. — Rom. 16:8. 

"All our worships and friend- 
ships and loves come from God,, ana 
are but reflections of the Divine 
tenderness."— Hugh Black. H<w 
many friendship treasures, such a& 
are recorded in his writings, wouiu 
Paul have had if he had not de- 
cided, on the Damascus road, w 
give first place in his heart to w K 
Great Friend? 

We are of Thee, the children of 
Thy love, , , ,„„,„,? 

The brothers of Thy well-beloved 

As one' with Thee, to whom we 
ever tend; „ ., „„ n „,j 

As one with Him, our Brother ana 
our Friend. 
(Continued on page 10) 
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ring Ye All 
the Tithes.. 



No matter what we produce or benefit by, 
acknowledgment of God's Bounty will 
bring blessing and prosperity in its train 



WHEN there is free access 
to God's Word — His re- 
vealed will for man — we 
need not expect to find all 
laws for Christian living engraved 
upon our minds, for they are not. 
Conscience does agree with the 
Bible; there is no condemnation 
borne by those actively engaged in 
fulfilling the will of the Almighty, 
but to be controlled by one's "feel- 
ings" is disastrous. 

God is perfect, therefore His laws 
are perfect; that is, they cannot be 
improved. In Levicticus 27:30 it is 
definitely stated: "All the tithe of 
the land, ... is the Lord's: it is holy 
unto the Lord." 

Jesus did not annul the law, but 
because He fulfilled it in Himself, 
certain types of Christ need no 
longer be observed. However, our 
laws are built upon Old Testament 
rules for life — the Ten Command- 
ments. Such standards are still in 
force. Which constitutes, in itself, 
sufficient reason for all, irrespective 
of spiritual status, to obey. 

Obedience Brings Blessing 

Like all other Divine laws, there 
is a particular blessing for those 
who keep them and distinct disad- 
vantage for all who disregard them. 

Malachi 3:8, 9, 10: "Will a man 
rob God? Yet ye have robbed Me. 
But ye say. Wherein have we robbed 
Thee? In tithes and offerings. Ye are 
cursed with a curse: for ye have 
robbed Me, even this whole nation. 

"Bring ye all the tithes into the 
storehouse that there may be meat 



in My house, and prove Me now 
herewith, saith the Lord of hosts, if 
I will not open you the windows of 
heaven, and pour you out a blessing, 
that there shall not be room enough 
to receive it." 

A saint of the early Church, 
Chrysostom, said: "0 what a shame! 
That what was no great matter 
among the Jews should be pretend- 
ed to be such among Christians! If 
there was danger, then, in omitting 
tithes, think how great must be the 
danger now." 

Ambrose said: "The Lord com- 
mands our tithes to be paid every 
year. He has given you nine parts, 
but He has reserved the tenth for 
Himself, and if you give not the 
tenth part to Him He will take away 
from you the nine parts. Whosoever 
is not willing to give those tithes to 
God which He has kept back, fears 
not God and knows not what true 
repentance and confession means." 

The great Augustine said: "Tithes 
ought to be paid from whatever may 
be your occupation, whether war, 
merchandise or some handicraft. 
Tithes are required as a debt. He 
who would procure either pardon or 
reward, let him pay tithe and out of 
the nine parts give alms. God, who 
has given us the whole, has thought 
it meet to ask the tenth from us; not 
for His benefit, but for ours." 

Charles Spurgeon, the soul-win- 
ner, said: "We cannot expect to 
prosper if we are dishonest with 
God. He can easily measure back to 
us as we measure out to Him. Hence 
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f Photo by Malak, Ottawa 
IN WAR OR PEACE "Bossy" the cow yields an unfailing harvest of milk, for 
which all Canadians should be thankful 



happy are they who, being saved by 
Grace, bring Him all their tithes, 
for peace and prosperity shall be 
their portion." 

Bishop Joseph Key said: "Note the 
literal identity of the two statues: 
The Holy Sabbath and the Holy 
Tithe. The Sabbath reserved for 
Himself and the tithe likewise re- 
served for Himself — Holy Time and 
Holy Money. In the two most valu- 
able gifts of God to men — time and 
money — He pointedly declares that 
He holds a reservation. Both holy, 
both His, and both reserved and 
held in the same language." 

An innumerable army of Chris- 
tians have testified and are ready to 
do so that since beginning to tithe 
they are happier, more prosperous 
and more generous than before. 

Generosity Begets Generosity 

Giving thus to God, systematically 
and regularly, brings the tither into 
sweeter fellowship with Christ, for 
he knows from the Bible and his 
own common sense that all such 
giving must be done joyfully and 
not grudgingly; anything else would 
bring dishonor to the recipient in 
ordinary life, much more would it 
be objectionable to God the Giver 
of all. The more he gives the more 
he wants to give; his heart becomes 
enlarged and filled with love for 
others; he becomes thankful for his 
own manifold blessings; he regards 
all he possesses as belonging to God 
and so uses them to His glory. 

Receipt of the material and 
spiritual largesse of Almighty God 
is an attested fact by all who have 
obeyed Him in this matter. 



The love of God causes Him to 
make such laws for the good of all 
people; not for Himself. What does 
He want with money or gifts? But 
He does ask them for mankind. If 
all the recognized Christians in 
Canada tithed, millions of dollars 
would flow into the Lord's treas- 
ury; enough and to spare for home 
missions, and most certainly suffi- 
cient to send missionaries to un- 
christian lands where millions of 
people still call out for help. 

This means is God's ample provis- 
ion for the promulgation of the Gos- 
pel — but it is a means the world has 
disregarded; hence the poverty and 
dearth; the seeming failure, and 
what is worse, the seas of wicked- 
ness which are sweeping through 
our land and which none can stop 
or hinder. 

Were nominal Christians to give 
to the Lord as much as they give 
for their own entertainment, would 
not the result be surprising? 

It has been proven again and 
again that congregations which tithe 
soon have a progressive and expand- 
ing work; and these are not neces- 
sarily people of large incomes. Men 
whom the world counts poor have 
banded together, set aside their 
tithe, set up a Church, and God has 
so honored their willing gifts of 
money and talents that soon His 
outpoured blessing has caused joy 
and gladness, a harvest of souls and 
good to the community. 

Dare YOU withhold from the 
Lord of all? 

Make a covenant with Him that 
as for you and your house you will 
serve the Lord wholly. 



A BRITISH LASS uses her pitchfork with smlllns zeal to help bring In another 

kind of harvest 



THE harvest fields are freighted 
With sheaves of golden grain, 
The wagons, heavy laden, 

Go creaking down the lane, 
While harvesters are singing 
A glad and joyous strain. 



The trees in apple orchards 
With fruit are bending low; 

The hollyhocks are blooming, 
The summer sun's aglow. 

Oh! praise Him for the blessings 
A loving Hand bestows. 



Helen B. Anderson, in the Toronto Daily Star. 
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THEY WERE SINGING 

THE MILL ! 

Joy-Filled Congress Gatherings Led by 
the ChiefJSecretary at Grand Falls 



iSp^BBE 



[Rishop iihoto 
Economic mainspring of Grand Falls, Nfld., is the fliant mill of the Anglo-American 
Development Company 



VERY likely they had sung 
in the mills before. But 
somehow this was different. 
There was a decided lilt to 
the melody that mingled with the 
never-ceasing cacophony of the 
machinery. There was a strong 
rhythmic content to the song that 
echoed and re-echoed and finally 
lost itself in the meshing of gears, 
the whir of leather belts and the 
screeching of the logs rushing to 
their pulping. 

This Congress joy-song began in 
the stirring series of Congress 
gatherings conducted in Grand 
Falls, Nfld., by the Chief Secretary, 
Colonel G. W. Peacock, with whom 
were Mrs. Peacock and Captain 
Arnold Brown. Then it spread 
through the lovely little town, with 
its clean, wide streets and freshly- 
painted buildings, until the work- 
men, with their wicker dinner- 
baskets on their arms, whistled and 
sang it as they walked to the giant 
mills around which the model com- 
munity clusters for its existence. 

But the Congress song of glad- 
ness was heard not only by the 



hard-working, God-fearing peo- 
ple of Grand Falls; it fell with 
a charm and stimulus upon the 
hearts of Officers and others who 
had travelled from the more remote 
outports, many by boat as well as 
rail. For them, the Congress joy- 
song was something to take back to 
picturesque villages hugging a 
sternly - beautiful coastline, where 
schooners plied the bays, and at 
whose jetties the silver harvest of 
the sea is unladen. 

The monster "Welcome" sign 
which spread across the entire bal- 
cony of the Grand Falls Citadel, a 
spacious building whose spacious- 
ness was well-taxed before the 
Congress ended, bespoke the feel- 
ings of the Salvationists of this in- 
land community. This cordial ex- 
pression was voiced on behalf of 
assembled Salvationists and friends 
at a Welcome Meeting held on the 
Wednesday evening by the Di- 
visional Commander, Brigadier J. 
Acton, with whom were Mrs. Acton 
and the Divisional Young People's 
Secretary, Major Arthur Moulton. 

Representative Officers who had 




Things of the Spirit Victorious 

Telling Truths Enunciated During Hearty Meeting at Bishop's Falls 



SOUNDS of martial music greeted 
the Chief Secretary and Mrs. 
Colonel G. W. Peacock as they 
walked along the winding and pic- 
turesque road that led to the Bish- 
op's Falls, Nfld., Citadel. It was 
the Citadel Band leading the mem- 
bers of the Life-Saving Guards who, 
presenting a colorful picture, were 
anxious to give the visitors a royal 
welcome and escort them in dignity 
and pleasure to the Citadel. 

Arriving at the imposing building 
just as a setting sun gilded the 
giant piles of pulpwood that stood 
across the road into molds of glow- 



from beginning to end the meeting 
was of help and inspiration. 

Speaking for the Soldiery, Major 
A. J. Rideout, the Corps Officer, ex- 
pressed a cordial welcome to the 
Chief Secretary, whose piloting of 
the proceedings was vigorous and 
inspiring. A brief message by Mrs. 
Peacock outlined the infinite possi- 
bilities of the human heart for good 
or evil. A vocal duet was provided 
by Major A. Moulton, Divisional 
Young People's Secretary, and Cap- 
tain Arnold Brown who was accom- 
panying the visitors. 

The Colonel's address stressed the 
ability of the things of the spirit to 
triumph over the material. Com- 
rades responded to the Colonel's 
stirring words and joined in united 
consecration during a prayer period 
led by the Divisional Commander, 
Brigadier J. Acton, with whom also 
was Mrs. Acton. 



Sir Vincent and Lady Jones leave the 

Grand Falls Citadel after the Congress 

Sunday afternoon Citizens' Rally. Sir 

Vincent presided 

participated in the "come-ye-apart" 
Officers' Council Sessions earlier in 
the day gave glowing testimony to 
the presence of God in their lives. 
Mrs. Peacock, analyzing and ap- 
plying one of the New Testament's 
beautiful benedictions, stirred the 
hearts of her hearers. Concluding 
the meeting of greeting, the Chief 
Secretary outlined the character- 
istics of the fighting Soldier, and, 
by thrilling illustration, stressed 
the value of the open-air com- 
batant. 

On Friday evening, the Congress 
joy-song grew in volume and en- 
thusiasm. Capabilities and cadences 
blended in a ninety-minute pro- 
gram during which various musical 
sections of the Grand Falls Corps, 
instrumental soloists, visitors, and 
members of the Life-Saving Guards, 
participated to the inspiration and 
pleasure of the crowd. The Chief 
Secretary guided the progress of 
the meeting. 

The next evening, ardent open- 
air workers carried the Congress 
melodies to the main streets of 
Grand Falls and nearby Windsor. 
Large crowds assembled at both 
centres of interest. At Windsor, 
where Major Moulton was in 
charge, numerous people attending 
to business at the railway station 
were interested, and many stayed 
to sing familiar hymns with the 
Salvationists. In Grand Falls, the 
Divisional Commander, assisted by 
various Officers, captured and held 
the interest of a large sidewalk 
audience. 



Congress Sunday, favored with de- 
lightful summer weather, was, ac- 
cording to veterans, "the greatest 
ever " Then it was that the Congress 
ioy-song swelled to inspiring pro- 
portions. An early-morning prayer 
meeting, led by Major Pretty, en- 
couraged the hearts of those present 
to expect soul-victories during the 
day The Holiness meeting vibrated 
with spiritual influences as in song 
and word the beauty of holy living 
was enunciated. The Colonel's 
message showed the possibilities of 
the soul awakened to God, and em- 
phasized the venturing and achiev- 
ing power of the Spirit-filled heart. 

Distinguished visitors, present for 
the afternoon Citizens' Rally, added 
their voices to the growing Con- 
gress praise-paean. Chief feature 
of the meeting was a lecture by the 
Chief Secretary commemorating 
the centenary of the Founder's con- 
version. Presiding was Sir Vincent 
Jones, head of the Anglo-American 
Development Company which has 
brought Grand Falls to its present 
commendable state. He was ac- 
companied by Lady Jones. 

Sir Vincent, presented by Briga- 
dier J. Acton, paid gracious tribute 
to the work of The Salvation Army, 
and outlined his hopes for a post- 
war world program founded on 
Christian teaching. 

The Rev. H. J. Scott offered 
prayer, Mrs. Peacock read the 
Scripture portion, and Magistrate 
Hollett thanked the Chief Secretary 
for his illuminating and moving 
biographical sketch of The Army's 
first General. The Grand Falls Band 
and Songster Brigade provided the 
music. 

It was during the Salvation 
meeting, however, that the Congress 
joy-song reached its climax. The 
Citadel was crowded and overflow- 
ing. Seats not occupied by the Band 
and Songster Brigade on the plat- 
form were quickly taken by anxious 
attendants. Old songs, made mean- 
ingful by long years of usage, lifted 
the collective heart of the congre- 
gation to God. Earnest prayer and 
exhortation also had a part. Finally, 
the Chief Secretary's appeal was a 
clear-cut call to repentance. He 
challenged his hearers to decide 
their disposition of Christ. During 
the prayer period several responded 
to the call and made their way to 
the Mercy-Seat. 

It was this satisfying fact that 
caused the Congress joy-song to 
flood its banks of melody. It rang 
round the Citadel until a late hour, 
then wafted through the moonlit 
streets, resounded over the town 
and finally found its way through 
the giant mills. May it echo for a 
long time to come! 

[See also page 12] 




ing gold, the Band and Guards pro- 
vided a guard of honor through 
which the leaders walked into the 
Hall which was already comfortably 
filled with interested Salvationists 
and friends. 

There was an encouraging pre- 
dominance of uniform and a mani- 
festation of true Army spirit, and 



Arthur Moulton; and Captain Arnold Brovyn 
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I THE SAVE-THE-YVORLD ARMY IN ACTION f 



Chinese Scene 

Brave People Meet War's Ravages — and Find Refuge in The Army 







THERE was an air-raid the 
day I arrived in Chungking. 
In the next four months we 
experienced forty raids and 
had many alarms which kept us in 
air-raid shelters. In six consecutive 
days during August there were 
eighteen raids, with an average of 
a hundred Japanese planes a day. 
Night and day the urgent alarm 
sounded. 

Mrs. Eacott, Amy and I were stay- 
ing in the Canadian Mission Hospi- 
tal doctor's residence for the month 
of August. The hospital was crowd- 
ed; there were extra beds along all 
the corridors, and some patients 
were laid on mattresses on the floor. 
Many of them were air-raid casual- 
ties. 

A mile from the hospital were two 
large bamboo huts built by British 
Relief funds for the accommoda- 
tion of refugees. There we housed 
seventy people. Some were convales- 
cent casualty cases we took over 
from the hospital to make room for 
the most seriously wounded. Some 
were aged people who found it diffi- 
cult to get to air-raid shelters in the 
city because of their infirmities. 
Some were mothers with little chil- 
dren whose poor homes had been ut- 
terly wrecked by bombs and whom 
we cared for until they could re- 
turn to rough shacks hastily put up. 

Come on an imaginary tour and 
see some of these people. 

Faith's Challenge 

We walk along a narrow winding 
path through the hills that rise from 
the rapid Yang Tzu river gorge. We 
can see Chungking across the river. 
It stands tier above tier on the 
steep river bank and is crowned by 
a church — the United Church of 
Canada. Its high square tower once 
topped all neighboring buildings. 
Now some new bank buildings 
match and even outreach it, a con- 
stant challenge to faith, it seems to 
me, lest material things hold higher 
place than the spiritual. But let's 
turn from sermonizing. That church 
looks fine in the distance; we cannot 
see that it is only a shell, that it has 
no roof at all, and that it is blasted 
entirely. Only windowless walls re- 
main and that sturdy tower! We 
cannot see the many broken and 
burnt buildings, but we know that 
the gaps which might be small parks 
are really burnt-out streets. A light 
haze from the river is as a grey 
veil hiding deep wounds. 

Scenic Panorama 

We are walking between green 
fields where yams, melons, spinach, 
and rice grow. We look away from 
the city side to a panorama of val- 
leys and hills and distant mountain 
peaks. The summer homes of 
wealthy Chungking residents (now 
occupied permanently) peep out 
from dark fir trees, and nearer to 
us we see the thatched roofs of farm 
houses. Birds flit here and there, 
and frogs croak loudly from the 
flooded rice fields. We come to a 
bamboo grove and climb up rough 
steps to a levelled place on the 
shoulder of the hill. 

"Yueh chan kuan lai la" ("Major 
Eacott has come") calls a child's 
voice from the feathery thicket, and 
a few run from the huts to curtsey 
and bid us welcome. Stools to sit on, 
hot water and a towel to wipe face 
and hands, a kettle of boiling water 
and cups to drink from are brought; 
all practical provision for our com- 
fort. Then to meet some of the folk! 



By MAJOR CLINTON EACOTT 
A Canadian Officer now on furlough from West China 
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Chinese victims of enemy bombing patiently wait for medical aid 




Established on one of Chungking's main thorouQhfnres, 

The Army Hall is used for meetings, and child-health 

clinics. Through its ever- open doors pass many Chinese 

to pray for themselves and for their country 





Chungking street scene in which bombed buildings 
predominate 



Here is an old lady ninety-seven 
years of age. She was injured in a 
grave air-raid disaster, hut was res- 
cued from that horror, badly 
scratched and crushed too, but alive. 
How she can talk! and her great age 
demands respectful hearing. 

Before she joined our family that 
old gentleman of eighty-three years 
was our "oldest inhabitant." He 
wears a tight-fitting black skull- 
cap such as all Chinese gentlemen 
used to wear. Now old gentlemen 
seem to prefer a "Fedora." But this 
cap is old Mr, Yen's most prized 
possession. It was presented to him 
at an old people's party specially 
called at the Generalissimo's invi- 
tation. No wonder Mr. Yeh wears 
it all the time and declares he wants 
to wear it in death and in the 
grave. 

Bombed Out 

But here is a group of mothers 
and children who were bombed out 
of house and home. Picture them re- 
turning to their own street after a 
raid. For hours they have been in 
the shelters; now they pick their 
way over debris, around bomb 
craters, over and under twisted 
wires where street standards and 
telegraph poles are down. They 
hardly recognize the street with all 
its broken buildings as their street. 
Hopes are still cherished that per- 
haps their own little place is still 
standing. But alas! there isn't a 
roof, nor a wall; the whole flimsy 
structure is down like a pack of 
cards. They ferret around in the 
mess, dragging out broken pots and 
rice basins. The brick and mud 
stove is smashed; there is nothing 
to cook with and nothing to cook 
on. Rain begins to fall — where can 
the family sleep to-night? 

Welcome Succor 

How I longed, in those days, for 
a Hall to accommodate them. A 
neighboring church took them in for 
a night or two, when they were 
moved across the river to our huts. 
They look comfortless to you — mat 
walls and thatched roof, and straight 
bamboo beds. But at least they are 
windproof and rainproof. Hot meals 
are served from our kitchen at reg- 
ular hours, and the location is far 
enough removed from the city zone 
to be declared "safe." 

"Be it ever so humble, there's no 
place like home." These mothers 
are anxious to get back to Chung- 
king! As soon as their husbands can 
secure some bamboo poles, some 
boards and pieces of plaited straw 
matting they will put up a little 
hut on the old site, and back will go 
these women and their children. As 
long as the family bed and bedding 
can be kept dry, they will cook and 
eat and work in the open all day 
long. Then as winter comes, and 
raids are less frequent, they will en- 
large their hut, and paper it inside 
with old newspapers for warmth. If 
they can afford it, they will build 
a new wooden house, with a tiled 
roof, and will laugh at their exper- 
iences. It is the same spirit that 
animates the shopkeepers, who gaily 
post signs, "Business as usual," 
even when their stores are demol- 
ished and their stocks ruined. 

You see no bitterness and hear 
very little grumbling even among 
the bombed-out in Chungking. 
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THE various symptoms of the 
disease called rheumatism are 
not immediate causes of death, 
but they contribute chiefly to in- 
validism, often leaving people help- 
less. In most cases there is a direct 
pain in the movement of one or 
more joints. A point worth noticing 
is that drugs are of little use, but 
heat and bathing are employed to 
improve the condition of the blood. 
Thinking over the above descrip- 
tion recently, my mind went to the 
Bible; John 5 and the first sixteen 
verses— the fifth being the key 
verse: 'And a certain man was 
there having an infirmity thirty- 
and-eight years." 

A special occasion took Jesus to 
Jerusalem, presumably the Feast of 
Pentecost. But apart from the re- 
quirements of the Law, our Lord 
no doubt had a special reason for 
attending the celebration; in much 
the same way as He went the 
round-about way to speak to the 
woman at the well; or attended the 
marriage feast in Cana that the joy 
of the participants might be full; 
or His arriving at Bethany, when 
the sisters thought it was too late 
to raise Lazarus. 

TT Jesus came to Bethesda because 
He heard the cry of the multitudes 



RITE on 

Varied Theme 

._._.. WAITING AT THE POOL _ 

By CAPTAIN FRANK TABOIKA 



..* THE PRESENCE LINGERED 

I MET God in the morning 
When my day was at its best, 
And His presence came like sunrise, 
Like a glory in my breast. 

All day long the Presence lingered, 
All day long He stayed with me; 

And we sailed in perfect calmness 
O'er a very troubled sea. 



* 



at the pool, the name of which 
meant "The House of Mercy." This 
pool had five porches by which the 
seekers after healing could enter. 
It is perhaps significant that later 
five wounds were made in the body 
which God had prepared for His 



blind from birth — indicating that 
the Master delighted in helping the 
very worst cases. We remember that 
He once said, "He that is forgiven 
much loveth much." 

The sinner should -note that the 
paralytic could not make himself 
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Don't let the robbers take the gifts from your heart! 



Other ships were blown and bat- 
tered, 
Other ships were sore distressed, 
But the winds that seemed to drive 
them 
Brought to us a peace and rest. 

Then I thought of other mornings 
With a keen remorse of mind, 

When I, too, had loosed the moor- 
ings 
With the Presence left behind. 

So I think I know the secret, 

Learned from many a troubled 

way: 

You must seek Him in the morning 

If you want Him through the day. 

Ralph Cushman. 



Son, to purchase our pardon and 
cleanse us from sin. 

The Saviour, too, picked on the 
most helpless one of the crowd, but 
there was nothing too hard for Him, 
and joy came to the man who 
obeyed His voice. Because the suf- 
ferer had been there a long time is 
no reason to suppose the Lord could 
not heal, save or help him. The 
Lord healed at a distance the noble- 
man's son, the woman who touched 
His garment, and even the man 



whole, for it is by Grace we are 
saved. He may have thought there 
was no other way than the pool, but 
when the opportunity came he was 
quick to seize it, and his faith was 
rewarded. 

Are you, reader friend, spiritu- 
ally in the same position as the man 
by Bethesda's pool? If so, Jesus of 
Nazareth is coming your way, per- 
haps to-day. Obey Him when He 
speaks. He will heal and make the 
vilest clean. 



ARE YOU A 
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I T was a tough fight while it lasted, 
* and a young Californian is re- 
covering from severe cuts in his 
right hand. A full-length mirror in 
the men's room of a Venice, Cali- 
fornia, ballroom is smashed to 
splinters. 

Arrested on a charge of intoxica- 
tion, the wounded fighter indignant- 
ly insisted that he just walked into 
the men's room and saw this "other 
fellow" looking at him "very nasty." 
"And, anyway, the big bully hit 
me first," he protested. 

Of course, you think you would 
not do anything remotely resembl- 
ing such folly; therefore, you can 
laugh. But just a moment, please 
— it is possible that you are doing 
the very same thing to another mir- 
ror. 

The Scriptures are likened to a 
mirror in which a person may see a 
perfect reflection of his image. A 
mirror does its work perfectly when 
it reveals the beholder exactly as 
he appears. It is stupidity — if not 
something worse — for a beholder to 
blame and try to smash the mirror 
for doing its work faithfully. The 
mirror reflects that which looks into 
it — not the fancied beauty which 
the beholder would like to see. 

When a person in his natural con- 
dition looks steadily into the mirror 
of God's Word, he sees himself as 
being "without strength" to save 
himself, and "ungodly" as to his 
character; a "sinner as to his con- 
duct, and an "enemy" in his atti- 
tude toward God (Romans 5:6-10). 

When intoxicated with the spirit 
of self-righteousness, he resents the 
description. He can be heard mut- 
tering: "I don't look like that — 
that's not my image at all — I'm as 
good as the average, and better than 
some hypocrites I know. I'm as re- 
ligious as the next one!" 

And sometimes mirror-fighting 
follows. Hard things are spoken 
against and mean things done to the 
Bible — which only prove the mirror 
correct. If such action is indulged in, 
one should remember that an ac- 
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"An anchor . . . both sure and 
stedfast, and which entereth 
into that within the veil." 

Hebrews C: 19. 

THE farther your faith can see be- 
yond the horizons of your home, 
your office, your country and the 
little world you are living in, the 
nearer will be your approach to 
God. 

When Augustine carried the Gos- 
pel to Britain he was invited by the 
Druid king to preach before him. A 
swallow flew into the tent and, 
circling around, flew out again. "So," 
said the king, "is our insignificant 
life; a brief and futile thing. We 
come and go: if thou canst tell us 
whence we came or whither we go, 
speak on." And the Druid king was 
right— that is, if time and space be 
all, life is not worth while. 

But faith sees farther than the 
circumscription of our finger-tips. 
It sinks its anchor into the deep — 
down, down, fathoms beyond the 
scrutinizing gaze of science or phil- 
osophy. It grips something within 
the veil — something that holds, 
something that makes it impossible 
for an immortal soul to drift. 

What is that something? The Rock 
of Ages! 

"I am like a shipwrecked sailor, 
said the most eloquent of modern 
unbelievers, "like a sailor on a raft 
in mid-ocean, without chart or corn- 



counting must be given to the — 

Owner of the Mirror. = 

The sensible thing to do after get- = 

ting a sight of one's self is to say: = 

"Since that is the way I look in the 5 

sight of God, I am ashamed of my- £■ 

self and want to know what can be E 

done to effect a complete change." = 

"Repentance toward God and faith S 

toward our Lord Jesus Christ" B 

(Acts 20:21) is the remedy. "There- = 

fore if any man be in Christ, he is s 

a new creature: old things are pass- — 
ed away, behold, all things are be- 
come new." — NOW. 



YET SHALL BE SEEN 



"At 



ITTLE while 1 
A lltt, 
ittle while" of hopes and fears 



A little while" 



we cannot see, 
of mystery. 



little while" of Joys and tears. 

little while" of toil and working, 

little while" of patient waiting. 

little while" of service here, 

Of losing friends we hold most dear. 
"A little while" to comfort given, 

To cheer the sad, to lift the fallen. 
"A little while" of pain and sorrow, 

The darkened night before the morrow; 
"A little while" and I shall see 

My Saviour Who did die for me. 
"A little while" — the shadows past, 

We'll gather round His throne at last, 

And at His feet our crown shall cast. 
Then ALL the "little while" did mean 

Shall In the glory light be seen. 



pass, drifting I know not where." 
Thank God for a faith that can 
see within the veil and say, "I know 
Whom I have believed and am per- 
suaded that He is able to keep that 
which I have committed unto Him 
against that day." 

Here is the secret of assurance — 
the only assurance any mortal man 
can have — the assurance of faith. If 
one can lay his hand on the anchor- 
chain and feel it tremble — not slip 
nor slide, but tremble — as if an elec- 
tric current were passing through it, 
he may know that the Boatswain of 
his soul has cast anchor for him 
within the veil. 

It is thus that the Spirit witness- 
eth with our spirits that we are chil- 
dren of God; and if children, then 
heirs — heirs of God and joint-heirs 



A GOOD MEMORY 

THERE is a morality of memory. 
A good memory is manifest 
quite as clearly in the things a man 
is able to forget as in the things he 
is able to remember. As is a man's 
character, so is his memory. One 
man forgets the wrong he does. 
That is the token of a sleepy con- 
science. Another forgets the wrong 
done to him. That is the token of a 
large heart. 

Joy is one of life's deep things. 
It is one of the fathomless spon- 
taneities of life. It is the soul's just 
response to the rhythm of righte- 
ousness. 



with Christ to an inheritance in- 
corruptible and undefiled that fad- 
eth not away. — D.J.B. 
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• "THY WORD IS LIGHT" 

Golden Gleams 

from the 
Sacred Page 

Everything is God's 

THE earth is the Lord's, 
and the fulness there- 
of ; the world, and they that 
dwell therein. For He hath 
founded it upon the seas, 
and established it upon the 
floods.-— Psalm 24:1-2. 
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ON A BICYCLE BUILT FOE FIVE! 

AMERICAN servicemen at a West England depot have solved the problem of after-duty transport to the nearest town and 

■^ country tours in the manner shown In the picture. The five-seater cycle was made by two of the men in their spare 

time from ordinary "G.I." cycles. The flve-seater is by no means a freak, and handles extremely well on corners or in 

traffic, and owing to the high man-power, has a remarkable performance on hills. 



UNDESIGNED HARVEST 

For Which the Island of St. Helena Neither Plows Nor Sows 



THE Island of Ascension, thirty- 
eight square miles in area, and 
760 miles from St. Helena, annually 
reaps a harvest for which it neither 
ploughs nor sows. 

During the visiting season of the 
turtles the sands abound with the 
myriads of nutritious eggs they lay 
on the beach. 

Another harvest of theirs, equal- 
ly unsought and unusual, came ro- 
mantically during the last war. It 
was in 1917, when a fan-shaped area 
of about eight square miles suddenly 
became clothed with grass that bot- 
anists identified as Enneapogon 
mollis. Never had such a growth 
been seen before on the island, and 
no man had sown the seed. The 
grass grew, ran its annual course, 



seeded, and so provided an abiding 
crop that proved to be as good as 
the best English hay. 

Whence had come this welcome, 
mysterious vegetation? Birds had 
brought it! 

Every season millions of sooty 
terns, or wideawakes, flying from 
the African coast, 900 miles away, 
visit Ascension Island to lay their 
eggs on an expanse named after 
them, Wideawake Plain. The seeds 
of the wonderful grass, scientists 
decided, arrived entangled in their 
feathers. The resultant growth was 
their gift, as it were, their rent for 
the nursery where, undisturbed, 
they brood their eggs and nurture 
their baby sooties. 



FLAGS AND FLAMES 

Where Are the Banners ol the Yesteryears? 



ONE difference between the pres- 
ent war and the wars of bygone 
days, even the wars of the later 
19th century, is that banners no 
longer wave over the tented field, 
and that standard-bearers do not 
now carry "the colors" in the fore- 
front of battle. On leaving for the 
front regiments lay up their colors 
in churches or cathedrals. 
■ What, one wonders, has happened 
to the battle flags captured in olden 
times by the armies of the enslaved 
countries? Some, it is safe to as- 



sume, are still safely hidden, pend- 
ing the glad day of deliverance. 
Some, like Napoleon's, will have 
been destroyed. 

On a gloomy March evening, 130 
years ago, a strange scene was wit- 
nessed in the court of the Invalides, 
where Napoleon was later to be 
buried. The victorious Allies were 
due to enter Paris on the morrow, 
so 1,600 flags, trophies captured by 
the conqueror, were solemnly burnt, 
in order to lessen the victor's tri- 
umph. 



SHIPS OF THE DESERT 




By MAJOR CHAS. R. SANDERSON, 
Chief Librarian, Toronto Public Libraries 

4— THE BAGPIPES. 

SOME people say they can find no similarity between the bagpipes and a musical 
instrument. Others think the pipes produce the most wonderful music in the 
world. Some regiments find that the pipes take the fatigue out of the longest 
march. Others, who think there is nothing to compare with a drum and fife or drum 
and bugle band, cannot understand how anyone can march to the pipes. 

It all depends on our traditional feeling. The Scotsman thrills at the very tuning 
of the pipes, and indeed their magical skirling has won a place In the heart of many 
Canadians In addition to the Canadian Scottish regiments. 

The 42nd Battalion of the Canadian Black Watch played their way on the pipes 
into Mons on the eve of the Armistice In the last war. Curiously enough, near the 
same town a hundred years earlier the bagpipes had hurled a challenge at Napoleon. 

In origin the pipes belong to no nation in particular, although in literature and' 
history their tradition is associated with Scotland. It is, however, claimed in some 
quarters that the English were the original pipers in Great Britain. But long before 
this it is certain that an instrument remarkably similar to the present-day bagpipes 
was In use amongst the Romans. It is said by some people that the Romans brought 
the bagpipes with them when they conquered the Britons. Other people who have 
no use for the bagpipes say that this explains the victory. In any case there is in 
Rome to-day (or there was until recently) a piece of Greek sculpture representing a 
piper playing an instrument which closely resembles the Highland bagpipe. The 
performing musician is dressed not unlike a modern Highlander. 

History takes us back still further because apparently the Romans learned to 
play the instrument from the Greeks, and the Greeks in turn learned it from the 
Persians, and the bagpipe is quite familiar to Chinese musicians. 

During the Middle Ages the bagpipe found a home for itself in every European 
country. It became a court instrument played by troubadors not only In Germany, 
but In France and in Spain, and the bagpipe became historically a call to war, to 
chivalry, and to love. 

To a good Scotsman there is a never ending life and charm about the pipes. 
"Wi' a Hundred Pipers an' a' and a' " is a song that stirs the emotions of our 
Highland Regiments as much to-day as when the clans gathered in the Highlands of 
Scotland. One good piper was then a man to be revered; a hundred In one place 
were a gathering to be dreaded, 

One of the traditional songs that keep alive the glory of the Highland bagpipes Is 

"I have power, high power for freedom, 

To wake the burning soul; 
I have sonnets that through the ancient hill 

Like a torrent's voice might roll; 
I have pealing notes of victory, 

That might welcome kings from war 1 , 
I have rich deep tones to send the wail, 

For a hero's death afar." 

— Courtesy of The Bullet, Military District No. 2. 



FOR FREEDOM 

"Thanks to the skill and devotion 
of our men and women, Canada is 
a granary, an arsenal, an aerodrome, 
and a shipyard of freedom." 
The Rt. Hon. W. L. Mackenzie King. 
* » • 

There are two freedoms — the false, 
where a man is free to do what he likes; 
the true, where a man Is free to do what 
he ought. — Charles IClngsley. 



Sky, sun, sea, sand, and those pictur- 
esque "ships of the desert" — the camels, 
combine to provide an evening silhouette- 
scene of beautiful simplicity. The photo- 
graph was taken in Palestine 



THE BIGGEST BIRD 

THE ostrich is the biggest of all 
* living birds, sometimes towering 
to a height of eight feet and weigh- 
ing 300 lbs. It is very strong and 
can run for a time at sixty miles 
an hour. It has the curious habit of 
running in a curve, not in a straight 
line. 

Its wings are so small that they 
are quite useless for flying, although 
they are spread out and assist it 
when running. It lives on grasses 
and seeds, and to grind these up 
swallows large stones, just as a 
small bird swallows grains of sand. 
The ostrich is a good parent and 
takes great care of its young. 
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On Being Fearful 

MANY good people are concerned because they are unable to 
"conquer their fears." 
These are mostly war-time Tears of personal injury, 
loss or death; or of the same fate befalling their loved 
ones. 
Surely no age can have seen so many people subject to 
fear, by night and day! 
People who say they have no fear ought to walk hum- 
bly, Maybe they have no imagination, or a tough nervous 
system, or merely a limited mental vision, so that they are unable to see 
anything beyond the immediate present, like the animals, who are never 
worried about the future or haunted by memories of the past. 

PER SONS REACT IN VARIOU S WAYS 

THERE is, therefore, no virtue in "having no fears," but there is danger, 
such as comes to the child who has no fear of the live rail on the 
electric line, or the drunkard who reels on to the edge of the dock be- 
cause he is too stupid to sense peril. 

Others are by nature highly responsive to danger. They react phy- 
sically, in various ways, by digestive disturbance, or a curious heaviness 
of the limbs. For them danger is torture, and particularly the waiting for 
danger, for when it is actually upon them they are often amongst the most 
nimble, resourceful and courageous. 

Many stand between these two extremes. They don't like anything 
that disturbs the even tenor of their way, but can manage to be philoso- 
phical about it and only now and again appear to be greatly worried, 
though they sometimes share the worries of the very sensitive. 

HEART RELIGION PLAYS ITS PART 
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Addresses "Meeting of Contrast" 
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HENRY F. MILANS, O.F., author 
of "Sermons Without Texts" 
(reports the Central U.S. Territory 
War Cry) recently made a special 
trip to the Middle West to speak at 
a series of meetings held at Winona 
Lake; and in a masterly way he 
wound up the special "Meeting of 
Contrasts" on the Sunday afternoon. 
God has done much for this com- 



The Army Found Him in Italy 

Excitement at Canteen Opening Surpasses Welcome Given by 
Servicemen to Distinguished Visitors 



I HAVE found The Army in Dur- 
ban, Cairo, Alexandria, Benghazi, 
Tripoli, and other centres. But here 
in Italy The Army has found me! 
(writes Trooper Ashelford)._ 

I received a summons from the 
adjutant of the Fourth Hussars, who 
informed me that The Salvation 
Army was opening a Red Shield in 
the regiment. Would I help them? 
Would I? Here was an opportunity 
for service I had prayed for for 
almost three years. A lone Salva- 
tionist among 800 men, I was to get 
heavy reinforcements, an actual 
branch of my beloved Organization 
operating among the men I have 
worked with, travelled with, prayed 
for, spent leave with and fought 
with, my mates whom I have grown 
to love! 

My prayer at once was that what 
I had failed to accomplish the Red 
Shield would do. 

The following day I met Major 
and Mrs. Stannard. The news spread 
like wildfire that The Salvation 



THE conquest of fear, like all other victories, is only achieved by a 
superior force. 

Fear leaves the woman who sees her child in danger. Love has taken 
charge. 

Fear is kept in hand when there is a lively faith, either in some human 
agency, as in the oft-told story of the child at sea in a storm, calm be- 
cause father was at the helm, in some high purpose that dominates the 
soul, or in the loving care of God whose plans cannot be destroyed by any 
power human or diabolical. 

It is in this realm that heart religion plays its part. It does not throw 
a screen over highly-strung nerves. Fear plays a large part in the lives 
of many valiant saints, fear of public work, fear of crowds, fear of being 
unable to "fight the good fight." But their faith keeps the fear well in 
hand, so well in fact that the very fear puts an "edge" on them and gives 
them greater power in service. It also gives them a dominating purpose 
which drives them on a steady keel in the wild storm. 

THE VALUE OF CALM WITNESS 

I KNOW of one Army Officer who keeps control over a large company 
of highly excitable charges and who goes in great fear of not setting 
them a good example. So she does. Her bearing is such that the un- 
initiated would say she has no fear. A sense of responsibility for others, 
a care for the plight of others, as the air raid warden and rescue squad 
well know, does much to "conquer fear." So does ordinary business. Many 
a man in dire peril will confess afterward that he wasn't brave, he was 
only busy. Concentration born of anxiety to get something done is a great 
bulwark to the trembling mind. 

Here are plenty of ideas for Christian folk. If they have learned to 
love, well, they are on the way to the perfect love that casteth out fear! 

The witness of calm believing hearts in these stressful days will 
probably be found of greater value than many impressive utterances of 
the great and learned. 



rade, and his love for his Lord and 
for those for whom He died is a 
stimulant to us all. We will all do 
well to exemplify his spirit. 

Although Brother Milans is get- 
ting up in years and feels that he 
won't be able to make many more 
lengthy trips, he is rejoicing in the 
Lord and working hard day and 
night for his Saviour. 



Army was coming to us. Every one 
brings the news to me! 

The Fourth Queen's Own Hussars 
whose history begins in the seven- 
teenth century, has had many dis- 
tinguished visitors. Its honorary 
colonel-in-chief is Mr. Winston 
Churchill, who once served in the 
regiment actively and who inspect- 
ed this unit in the Western Desert 
and at Cairo during this war. Mr. 
Anthony Eden has been to see us! 
But remarkable as were the wel- 
comes given to such distinguished 
visitors, as great excitement pre- 
vailed for the opening of the Red 
Shield Canteen by two Salvation 
Army women, Captain Keelhar and 
Sister Dorothy Squires. 

We are holding meetings as well 
as supplying great quantities of re- 
freshments. I am overjoyed. In an 
important town some miles away 
Adjutant Gasken has gathered a 
large number of Salvationists 
around him. A Band has been form- 
ed and a hall secured for meetings. 



Wriftnimg F©ir G®d 

By MIRIAM LAYTON 



JOHN BUNYAN was not the first, 
nor will he be the last "shut-in" 
whose thoughts turned to writing 
when other doors of service were 
closed by his imprisonment. 

None of us can hope to succeed 
as he did. Nevertheless, the most 
humble penman may hope to find 
satisfying opportunities. The printed 
word is not available to many, but 
I can tell you where to send your 




THERE'S MUCH IN LITTLE 

Succinct Paragraphs That 
Provoke Thought 

No one can ask honestly to be 
delivered from temptation, unless 
he has himself honestly and firmly 
determined to do the best he can to 
keep out of it. 

» * * 

Where were faith, without trial 
to test it? Or patience, with nothing 
to bear? Or experience, without 
effort? Remember also, where there 
is much light, there is deep shade! 
» * * 

God exercises faith in His people 
in a wonderful way. He gives them 
His treasures though they have so 
often disappointed Him. 

* * • 

The man who tries to drown his 
troubles in intoxicating drink usual- 
ly finds he has only irrigated them. 

* * * 

The essence of a lie is the inten- 
tion to deceive. — M. Prideaux. 



efforts so that they will not come 
fluttering back through your letter- 
box like homing pigeons. 

Send them to the lonely, the suf- 
fering, and to the bereaved, not 
forgetting the discouraged. Go out 
of your way to write a word of help 
and cheer to such people. You may 
find that with the aid of a postage 
stamp you have worked a miracle 
in some heart. Even in your seclus- 
ion the news reaches you of some 
one's misfortune or difficult circum- 
stances. How about a little note, the 
gist of which is: "I know! I under- 
stand!" 

"To be to other souls the cup of 
strength in some great agony." That, 
•I trust, may be the outcome of your 
efforts. Let them feel you will be 
praying for them, and don't omit to 
make out a list of those you promise 
to pray for. 

In this way your own heart will 
be blessed and the little world in 
which you now live will suddenly 
become larger. Furthermore, you 
will not feel so helpless in the pres- 
ence of a need, as you so often did 
in the days of activity. For now you 
will not only ask, 'What can I do?" 
but "What can God do?" 

When you get going, what about 
enlarging your circle and taking on 
those to whom a word of congratu- 
lation would be an act of fine Chris- 
tian courtesy? The neighbor's son or 
daughter who has successfully pass- 
ed the examination at which your 
dear one failed, somebody you have 
heard of who has fully recovered 
from sickness while you are still 
laid aside; the coveted position 
reached at last; these are all oppor- 
tunities, often neglected, to show 
that it could be said of you truly: 

I love a thing that's fine 
Although it be not mine; 
Yet though it never mine can oe, 
Still it delights and comforts m°~ 



DIGGERS' FRIEND 

ADJUTANT William Bramwell 
Tibbs, who delivered "The ser- 
mon on the Sandhills," one of ^ 
war's historic addresses, has been 
promoted to Glory while on active 
service with the troops in New 
Guinea. +hp 

An address given by him after xnc 
battle of El Alamein made a pro- 
found impression on the Australian 
troops who heard it. .., 

In September, Adjutant Jidds 
was awarded the British *f\vu<- 
Medal for devotion to duty during 
the battle of El Alamein. , 

He was in Tobruk throughout me 
seven months' siege. 
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PUTTING THE "MAN" IN 
MANOEUVRES 

Tired servicemen engaged in strenuous 
manoeuvres welcome the Red Shield Can- 
teen with its load of refreshment. Super- 
visor W. Eadie, of Camp Borden, is seen 
taking care of tlie wants of a file of eager 
troops 



TURNING THEIR BACKS (FOR A 
WHILE) ON THE SEA 

Canadian sailors stand in queue to regis- 
ter at the recently-opened Leave Camp at 
Portstewart, a lovely centre in Northern 
Ireland. (Si-t> columns 1 find '.'.) 



GASPS OF ASTONISHMENT 

When Seamen Scan the Red Shield Horizon at Portstewart 
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SOME few weeks ago, Major C. 
D. Wiseman, Senior Represent- 
ative of the Canadian Salvation 
Army War Services in London, Eng- 
land, received a request from the 
Royal Canadian Navy to open a 
Leave Camp for Canadian Navy per- 
sonnel in Northern Ireland. A 
camp-site was quickly secured on a 
large estate near Portstewart — al- 
most within stone's throw of the 
famous Giant's Causeway. With 
spacious, easily-heated huts, large 
areas pf greensward that were 
quickly converted into playing- 
fields, tree-lined avenues, and the 
sea within a mile and a half, the site 
proved ideal. Great credit is due to 
Supervisors P. Wass and N. Womb- 
well for the amazing miracle of 
getting the camp into full operation 
in less than a month. 

In his remarks at the official open- 
ing of the Camp, Commodore G. W. 
G. Simpson, C.B.E., R.N., paid 
special tribute when he spoke of 
"those Salvation Army 'go-getters' 
who -so quickly got this place into 
operation." 

The Leave Camp supplements the 
excellent and already popular Lon- 
donderry Club, managed by Major 
and Mrs. Geo. Davis. 

The dining-room is a long, arched 
hut, with dozens of tables stretching 
down either side. Each* table has 
a clean linen cloth — Irish linen, with 
shamrocks — gleaming silver, arid a 
vase of fresh-cut flowers from 
neighboring gardens. You can al- 
most hear the audible gasp of 
astonishment when a new crowd of 
seamen go into the dining-hall for 
the first time, and behold the clean, 
sparkling array. 

To Suit Every Taste 

A grand lounge hall, with ping- 
pong tables, easy chairs, newspapers 
and magazines, is a most popular 
spot, made gayer and happier by 
the music that is relayed throughout 
the Camp area from a central con- 
trol room. There is a quiet corner 
in this room, too, with suitable re- 
ligious literature, maps and good 
books. On Sundays there are morn- 
ing prayers, and when enough men 
are in the Camp, evening hymn- 
singing. Of course, if the weather 
is good, few men remain in Camp 



in the evening, for there are nearby 
towns, filled with Irish hospitality, 
beaches and places galore for the 
sight-seer. 

When a man arrives at the Camp 
he is guided to the Reception Hut, 
where his name is taken. Then he 
gets two clean, crisp sheets for his 
bed, three blankets, and a towel. As 
he passes out, he sees a sample bed, 
and studies it carefully for a mo- 
ment, for Camp rules call on him to 
make his own bed each morning — he 
can sleep in until ten if he wants to! 
This latter point is a feature for 
the Canadian sailor, used to swing- 
ing at sea in a hammock, and getting 
up at the most unearthly hours. 

There is a stove in each hut, for 
some mornings in ever-green Ire- 
land are a bit damp and a spot of 
heat makes a world of difference. 
Hot water for shaving is ready 
every morning _ — showers in plenty 
are available, too. 

* A full-time P.T. instructor, loan- 
ed by the R.C.N. , is posted at the 
Camp, and he already has grounds 
arranged io accommodate 360 play- 
(Continued foot of column 4) 



ANOTHER "D-DAY 

Servicemen in the Italian Theatre Cheerfully Invade Newly-Opened 

Service Centre 



DEDICATED to the well-being of 
Canadian soldiers on leave in 
Rome, and offering all the divers-, 
ions and recreational facilities that 
Auxiliary Services could crowd un- 
der one roof, "Canada Club" was 
opened officially on Dominion Day 
and handed over to the soldiers 
whose prowess in battle last May 
had made possible the privilege of 
leave visits to the Eternal City. 

Four Auxiliary Services directors 
shared the honor — and the work — 
of producing Canada Club out of 
nothing more substantial than a de- 
sire to provide something really 
super-special for Canadian Troops 
on leave in this area, and all were 
publicly thanked by Brigadier 
Weeks for the rousing success that 
attended their efforts. Supervisor 
A. P. Simester was The Salvation 
Army representative. 

A lounge with chesterfields and 
overstuffed chairs is reminiscent of 
the rotunda of the famous Royal 
York Hotel in Toronto. A reading 
and writing-room is located far 
enough away from the mad activity 



They Give Service With A Smile 




IN THE ITALIAN BAT"fLE-ZON E. — This group of Canadian Red Shield workers 
include (front row) Supervisor (Major) J. Batten, Senior Supervisors (Captain) E. 
Falle, (Adjutant) A. P. Simester, (Adjutant) E. Bruce, (Captain) P. Deadman. Rear: 
Supervisor S. McBeth, Senior Supervisor (Captain) V. Marsland, Supervisors W. Vin- 
cent, (Adjutant) H. Roberta, and A. Time 



of the ping-pong room to ensure 
quiet and the ability to concentrate. 
There are billiard tables in another 
ground floor room. 

Most popular spot on the hot Do- 
minion Day afternoon was the res- 
taurant and snack bar where white- 
coated Italians served hundreds of 
glasses of orangeade and lemonade 
to the thirsty throngs. Drinks were 
on the house for the occasion. Cold 
snacks will also be served during 
the noon hour so that troops who 
come in for the day from nearby 
rest camps will not have to do their 
afternoon's sight - seeing on an 
empty stomach. 

EXPLOSION VICTIMS AIDED 

THREE Mobile Canteens were in 
operation and ten , Salvation 
Army Officers, aided by many vol- 
unteer workers, were early on the 
job after the recent terrific explos- 
ion at Port Chicago, California. 
They toiled all night serving hun- 
dreds of members of the Armed 
Forces and local homeless citizens. 
Officials were warm in their com- 
mendations for our service rendered. 

HE TAUGHT THE CHILDREN 

FLT. LT. DAVID E. HORNELL, 
who was posthumously award- 
ed the Victoria Cross, was a former 
Sunday School teacher at Mimico, 
Ont. . He was the first airman in 
World War No. 2 to win the coveted 
honor. 

(Continued from column 2) 
ers at a time with Softball, baseball, 
badminton, tennis, volleyball, bas- 
ketball, horseshoes, boxing and 
other manly sports making a wide 
choice for the sailor "holidayers." 

Supervisor Norm. Wombwell is in 
charge of this Camp. His jaunty, 
youthful parishoners like him: that 
is obvious to even the most casual 
observer. Many a lad now sailing 
the briny, when he gets back to 
Regina or Victoria, Toronto or 
Truro, after the war, will have grate- 
ful cause to turn back in thought to 
happy, fleeting days spent at the 
Red Shield R.C.N. Leave Camp. 
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SCRIPTURAL TEXTS: Awaiting An Answer 
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"I will stand upon my watch, and set me upon the tower, and 
will watch to see what he will say unto me, and what I shall answer 
when I am reproved." — Hab. 2:1. 



HORIZONTAL 

1 "The burden which 
Habukkuk the ... did 
sou'' 
7 "1 am Alpha and . . .'" 
II Small horses 
1 



13 



14 
10 



The nook of Job is 

one 

■'. . . at the end it 

shall apeak" 
Write . . . vision" 
The memory of the 
. . la blessed" 
18 'would God I had died 

for thee, O . . . , my 

son, my son!" 
'JO Oil. a combining form 

21 Note 

22 "Behold, his soul 
which Is lifted ... is 
not upright In him" 

23 Wear down 
25 Crude tartar 

28 Everglade State 

2!) "what 1 . . . answer" 

31 "which If a man do he 
shall ... in them" 

34 Satisfactory 

3D Harden 

37 "when I . . . reprov- 
ed" 

39 Tans 

41 "that he may . . . de- 
livered" 

42 Weight of Turkey 
44 Tight 

46 "he transgresseth . . . 
wine" 

47 "the Lord Is In . . .. 
holy temple" 

43 "this Is the victory 
that overcometh the 
world, even our . . ." 

50 Compass point 

51 Muffled 

52 "compassed about with 
. . . great a cloud of 
witnesses" 

53 One who asserts a 
right 

54' Third king, of Judah 
Our Text from Habakkuk 
Is 13, 14, 16, 29, SI. 46, 
47, and 49 combined 
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VERTICAL 

1 Pages 

2 They put Paul in peril 

3 Burden 

4 Century plant fibre 



"make It plain upon 
tables, that . . . may 
run that readeth It" 

Impede 



"call thou, and I 
answer thou me" 



will 



8 Army officer 

9 Rival 

10 Combustible mixtures 
12 From 
15 Hectometer 
17 "And whereas thou 
sawest the feet and 

IS Descendant of Asher; 

the Altar 
19 Soothe 
23 "Therefore, behold, I 

will . . . her" 



24 Child (Scot.) 

20 Like a spectre 

11 Used for calking seams 

30 One of a family des- 
cended from Gerahon; 
Nell bit (anag.) 

32 Nuns 

33 "And the . . . , which 
the Lord God had 
taken from man" 

36 Greek letter 

37 Borders on 

38 Manner 

40 Book In the Old Testa- 
ment before Habak- 
kuk 



43 "Where is . . , 
brother" 

45 City; animal 

48 Weight of India 

50 Palmetto State 

51 Note in minor 
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Peterboro. I wish we could give 
more space to the splendid accom- 
plishments of our groups through- 
out the country. Peterboro does a 
marvellous work. It might be of 
interest to our readers to know that 
in the last six months over 2,000 
articles have been received from 
Peterboro, and it is hoped that un- 
der the guidance of Mrs. J. T. 
Braund and Mrs. Major Wood an 
even more intensive program will 
be carried on in the autumn. 
• * * 

Frcdericton, N.B. The folks here 
are "on their toes" in connection 
with R.S.W.A. activities. They have 
sent some splendid shipments. Here 
is an outline of the group activities. 
There are fifty-one members who 
pay fifty cents per month. Since they 
organized they have taken in the 
following funds: 

Dues $1,272.65 

Penny Fund 87.00 

Ditty Bags 133.00 

Total $1,492.65 

Of the fifty-one members, twenty- 
four have sons or husbands in the 
services, five members have families 
who are one hundred per cent, in 
the service. We appreciate the fine 
shipments received every month — 
clothing and bedding for bombed 
victims, as well as large supplies of 
comforts for the troops. These 
women are not Salvationists, but are 
full of enthusiasm for the R.S.W.A. 
» * i * 

Ditty Bags. Only one third of our 
quota of ditty bags have been dis- 
tributed. We still have 2,000. Very 
few Corps groups have applied for 
their ditty bags; the majority have 
been sent to other groups. I know 
you intend to do your part, but re- 
member that again last year some 
ditty bags arrived too late to be 
sent. BE ON TIME— get the empty 
bags now — they are already made 
up. Some Navy boy is depending 

on YOU. 

• • * 

THESE are days of change, and 
one never knows from one day 
to another just what the morrow 
may hold. During nearly five years 
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By THE TERRITORIAL SECRETARY, 
MRS. COLONEL PEACOCK 



of war work at 40 Irwin Avenue, we 
have had to say "Good-bye" to 
quite a number of our faithful 
workers. Recently, at a little spec- 
ial luncheon convened by Mrs. Col- 
onel Adby (R) and her staff, we re- 
luctantly said "Good-bye" to Ensign 
Scott, one of our splendid workers 
who was a member of the Tuesday 
Group. Should Ensign Scott read 
these words, we wish to assure her 
that she is being missed immeasur- 
ably at the Centre — in fact, we do 
not know whom we can get to take 
her place and do her special work 
in connection with the soldiers' 
comforts. Should she decide to re- 
turn to Toronto, her place is still 
waiting for her at the work-room. 

Another comrade who has been 
on the office staff at the R.S.W.A. 
since its inception, Major Grace 



Cooper, has been recently transfer- 
red to the War Services office. Tri- 
butes of appreciation were express- 
ed by the Major's comrades when 
we met at a luncheon. 

Our Auxiliary men are doing a 
fine work with the troops. We have 
just received an interesting letter 
from Supervisor W. Snowden in 
Italy. Our comrade has been in hos- 
pital for a time, but is back on his 
job again. 

These men stay near the troops. 
In one battle, Wilfred says he had 
a very narrow escape, when his four 
officers were all killed and he him- 
self thrown into a hole. He tells 
how he learned to respect the offi- 
cers and had such fine comradeship 
with them. He had taught them 
Salvation Army choruses. 

Our boys are making sacrifices, 



and we pray that we may be worthy 
of all they are doing for us. May we 
keep the home fires burning — the 
fires of loyalty, faithfulness and 
truth — and help to maintain the 
cause for which our men are fight- 
ing! 

» * * 

Sudbury. The following is an ex- 
tract from a letter written to the 
Divisional Commander, Major 
Dixon, by Mrs. Adjutant Wilder, of 
Sudbury: 

"Enclosed you will find a cheque 
for $20.00 as a donation for the 
'Million Garment Project.' 

"We have set a target of 500 gar- 
ments for our Corps, and are de- 
termined to reach that figure. We 
are trying to stir up interest among 
the women. We already have a nice 
number of garments ready, so keep 
believing and we will reach our tar- 
get." 

How about a little competition on 
this? 

uiiiiiilliiiiiilillliliiliimiiillllllMillilillt: 

| HAVEuYOU HEMEMBBED THE I 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 



(Continued 

THURSDAY: Saying, That He was 
gone to be guest with a man that is a 
sinner. — Luke 19:7. 

It might surprise us were we to 
think of the men and women who 
were Jesus' friends, and of how 
different they were in circum- 
stances, in occupation, in status. To 
Him, nothing mattered, save their 
need of Him. 

O rich man's Guest, be with us 
in our gladness, 

O poor man's Mate, our lowliest 
task attend. 

FRIDAY: This day, even in this nlflht, 
before the cock crow twice, thou shalt 
deny Me thrice. — Mark 14:30. 

Peter had been so sure he would 
not fail; but so have we I Have we 
not brought into the eyes of our 



from page 2) 

Friend that same hurt that was 
there when He turned to look 
quietly at Peter? 

What language shall I borrow 
To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 

For this Thy patient sorrow, 

Thy pity without end? 

SATURDAY: But now ye also put off 
all these; anger, wrath, malice, blas- 
phemy, filthy communication out of your 
mouth. — Col. 3:12. 

There is no room for these in the 
household of faith; any sin destroys 
holy love; and since the Blood of 
the Covenant can sweep away every 
evil, there can be no excuse. 
Unite our hearts in love to Thee 

In purity undefiled, 
That service we may render; 
In all things reconciled. 
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PENICILLIN 

PENICILLIN was discovered in 
1929 by Dr. Alexander Flem- 
ing, in the laboratory of St, Mary's 
Hospital, London, England. At the 
time he was growing a culture 
which had been a routine work for 
liim for some time. One day he 
noticed something different in one 
of the plates on which the culture 
was growing. Around a fleck of 
green mould was a circle of clear 
fluid where there should have been 
a milky substance representing 
thousands of bacteria. He realized 
that something was killing the bac- 
teria. At the time, however, he 
merely fished out the mould, put it 
aside, labelled it, and almost forgot 
it. 

Ten years later the matter recur- 
red to him, and he began to wonder 
if the power the mould seemed to 
have to kill the bacteria he had been 
growing would affect other bacteria 
likewise. The original mould was 
still available in the place where he 
had put it. 

After a long, slow search, he 
eventually found that a minute 
amount of a yellow substance in the 
mould possessed this power. It was 
this that Dr. Fleming named peni- 
cillin, derived from the name of the 
mould, penicillium notatum. 

So far, chemists have not been 
able to ascertain the chemical make- 
up of penicillin, so the only way it 
can be made is to isolate it from 
huge quantities of mould which is 
grown scientifically in jars. About 
two units, each of which would 
cover a pinhead, can be obtained 
from a jar. More efficient methods 
for producing the mould in quan- 
tity are being developed. The mould 
is very like that which grows on 
cheese. 

It is incredibly potent in killing 
the germs responsible for menin- 
gitis, pneumonia, child-birth fever, 
gonorrhea, blood-poisoning and in- 
fected wounds. It seems to have no 
ill effects on anyone, and leaves no 
traces of its use. 

It has been found that one part 
of the drug in 160 million will stop 
the growth of bacteria, and one part 
in 25 million will kill them com- 



Greatness 

NOT what you say, 
Or wish, or hope, 
While through the darkness 

Here you grope; 
But what you are 

In heart and thought 
And character — 
This only makes you great. 
And this, 
If clothed in righteousness, 
Will open heaven's gate. 



pletely. Even then sometimes two or 
three million units of the drug will 
be required to turn the tide against 
death. 

Of course, this wonderful drug will 
not destroy every disease, but it does 
bring measurably nearer the day 
When several more of the ills of 
mankind will become as rare as the 
terrible epidemics of the bubonic 
plague, yellow fever and small-pox 
Which once afflicted our forefathers, 
but now have been almost wholly 
mastered by medical science. 
—The Observer in the Family Herald 

and Weekly Star. 




THAT LETTER FROM HOME!— The happy smiles on the faces of these two 

Canadians are the result of news from the home folks. The mail comes up to the 

front line daily with the rations. These two boys are brothers: Captains Doug. 

and Pete Kennedy of Waterloo, Ont. 

WHO'S MARRYING WHOM? 

A keen observation on wartime marriage 

as seen by the wife of a chaplain whose 

weddings are legion 

By GEORGINA S. GLEN 



THIRTY-FIVE weddings in one 
afternoon! This may seem a little 
like "doing it wholesale," but 
my husband goes through that many 
ceremonies once every six weeks or 
so as Chaplain of a midshipmen's 
school. On the day of graduation, 
it seems that many young ensigns 
feel strong enough to take on a new 
stripe and a new wife the same day! 
"Foolishness," some say. "Tragic!" 
say others. "War hysteria, imma- 
turity, snatching at life!" exclaim 
still others. 

We have made an effort to have 
the young couples involved up to 
our house before the wedding, so I 
have met hundreds of these girls 
and young officers. I like most of 
them, and have many hopes and 
prayers for them in my heart. Often 
I have tried to answer my doubtful 
friends more or less in this way: 

First of all, they are normal peo- 
ple. There is no soldier or sailor or 
officer type who gets married. They 
are backward or bright, sensitive 
or insensitive, selfish or unselfish, 
religious or not. The same is true 
of their wives. Some are fine, sin- 
cere, balanced young women; some 
are crazy kids; some are tough 
gals "on the make." So, when I am 



Georgina S. Glen is the wife of the 
chaplain of the U.S.N.R. Midshipmen's 
School, New York. She is the mother of 
three children, a national vice-president 
of the Girl Scouts of America, and is now 
working for the Red Cross, hiring- over- 
seas personnel. 



asked what I think of war mar- 
riages, I reply, "Who's marrying 
whom?" 

War doesn't force marriage. The 
motives are the same as they've al- 
ways been: for some, desire or thrill; 
for others, money or a feeling of 
accomplishment; for most, by far 
the most, love and delight in each 
other. 

The majority of the men I talk 
with go to sea a week or ten days 
after they are married, and from 
that day on they, their wives and 
the community worry about their 
future. But this same uncertainty 
is shared by those who have been 
married longer and by those who 
are engaged. 

Aside from our worry over man's 
physical safety, we fear that he may 
become tough or cynical, tense, ner- 
vous, impatient, restless, as a result 
of this new type of life and of the 
strain under which he lives. We fear 
lest he come back with a physical 
disability, bringing with it depres- 
sion and uncertainty. We fear for 
the future if he cannot, because of 
wounds, get his old job back. We 
wonder whether he will — or can — 
accept a new pattern of life. We are 
chiefly fearful that he may return a 
different person. 

And yet we would not keep him 
the same. It is possible that he may 
come back a better person. He may 
have learned to see another's point 
of view, to feel at home in strange 




FRENCH POLISH 

IN reply to an inquiry regarding 
French polish, the Question and 
Answer department of the Toronto 
Daily Star has the following to say: 
Procure the proper shade of wal- 
nut stain at a hardware or paint 
store. Apply according to directions 
on the can. French polishing is a 
method; not a material. The sur- 
face should be evenly sand-papered 
and stained if desired. Then a pad of 
stocking material is wet, not enough 
to drip, with shellac that has been 
greatly thinned with alcohol, and 
the surface is rubbed with straight 
strokes to lay a coat of shellac so 
thin as hardly to be visible. When 
dry, this is repeated and continued 
until the surface is somewhat glossy. 
After thorough drying, the surface 
is rubbed with the same pad, mois- 
tened with a few drops of sweet oil 
or boiled linseed oil. With continued 
polishing, and additional drops of 
oil, a high polish will come up; this 
is known as French polish, and has 
a beauty that cannot be obtained in 
any other way. The process is slow 
and laborious, bu.t the result is 
well worth the effort. 

parts of the world. He may have 
lived close to heroism, or discovered 
in himself that man's spirit is. 

I stronger than his animal impulses, 
He may have learned the value as 
well as the boredom of discipline, 
and discovered the importance of 
giving up one's personal freedom 
for the greater cause of collective 
freedom. 

With these deepened perceptions 
and widened horizons, this young 
man in the armed forces may have 
fears, too— about his wife and others 
at home. Is "she" still chiefly in- 
terested in her own concerns, her 
conveniences and way of life? Has 
she become so enthralled with a 
job that she will be unwilling to 
become a homemaker and mother? 

Perhaps, he thinks, she is still 
limited in her thinking to our street 
and town, and has no idea how close 
the Sicilians or Fuzzy Wuzzies or 
Indians seem to him, and how im- 
portant their welfare is to our wel- 
fare. Perhaps she is indifferent to 
the spiritual values he has found 
in humans — courage, unselfishness, 
dependence on Something or Some- 
one bigger than self. 

All this, I discover when they 
come to tea, is dimly or clearly felt 
by the young people my Chaplain- 
husband is about to marry; They are 
plain, ordinary young people who 
are being given the opportunity to 
be extraordinary people, to be 
shaken out of our normal selfish 
ways into bigger and nobler ways. 
As they sit close together on my sofa 
I realize that they face these diffi- 
culties happily and bravely because 
they believe in each other. 

And so, if they are truly in love, 
they should, for "love beareth all 
things, believeth all things, hopeth 
all things, endureth all things." 
Through love they can learn to 
share their thinking in letters, to 
become intimate with each other in 
imagination and in understanding. 

They may not be the same people 
when they meet again, but many, I 
believe, will find that they are closer 
and more in love than ever. For they 
will have learned new values, and 
will share new faith in God's pur- 
pose for this world, and new con- 
ceptions of what their life together 
may mean in His plan. — The Link. 
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"offIcial gazette""* 

■appoint.mknt--- 

Major Nora r:iol;t,>ii>;htiv: City Hall 
Avonu.i (Montreal I-'roiH'li Corps), 
hi vhanto. 
PROMOTED TO OUjRY — 

Miijoi' Mae I,.hmI'.;'o, (Hit. from Kiiniia 
.lime '.'A, l'.i21. l.aist appoin tnumt. 
Girls' Home, Ottawa (Matron). From 
Ottawa on .Inly 31, 19-1-I. 
Commandant. Ella .Tnviifts (P). mil: from 
I'libourfr, Ontario, in l!)o:i. From To- 
ronto on Aujni.'H 12, l'.tlV. 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 

Commissioner. 

RALLY WEEK 

Rally Sunday will be observed 
throughout the Territory on Sun- 
day, September 10, this to be fol- 
lowed by Rally Week extending to 
Saturday, September 16. 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 

Commissioner. 

Coming Events 

COMMISSIONER B. ORAMES 

JACKSON'S POINT: Sun Aue 27 (Terri- 
torial Music CanuO ; Sun Sept 3 (Youtli 
i'Vllowshlp Camp) 

HAMILTON: Mon Sent 11 10 ulcers' 
Council mid United Meeting) 

TORONTO TEMPLE: Tliurs Sunt 14 
t Welcomo to Cadets) 

YOIUCVILLE: Toronto, Sat- Mori Sept 23- 
25 {Diamond Jubilee Meeting's) 

PHANTFORD: Sat-Sun Sept 30-Oct 1 



CYCLONE VICTIMS AIDED 

Necessities Hushed to Scene of Ktimsack Disaster 

THE recent, disastrous cyclone which flattened four hundred buildings 
I at Kamsaek Sask., and resulted in tremendous property damage and 
.several persons injured, left many citizens homeless and , de f ll , u ; "j- „ nnt „ ct 
Captain Wm . Pamplin, the Corps Omccr, made imm^ialc contact 
will, the Divisional Commander, Brigadier W. Carruthers, wl o . i lan gcd 
for a truckload of clothing for women and children, a ko bla nkc a, and 
shirts given by the Red Cross, to be despatched immediate y undei the 
direction of Major W. Sutherland, who stayed at the scene ol the disastoi 

10 rL SMlSfiSSSal Headquarters made grants of money to help 
alleviate the suffering and need. A broadcast announcement that comfoits 
were being speeded to the scone by The Salvation Army was heard by the 
distressed people with appreciation. ,, nmn „„j K,,r 

The Salvation Army Hall at Kamsack was only slightly damaged, but 
a great portion of the community was left a shambles from the violence 
of the two-minute cyclone. 



THE CHIEF SECRETARY 

Colonel G. W. Peacock 

Toronto Temple: Men Aug 2$ (Territor- 
ial Music Camp Festival) 
Jackson's Point: Tues Aug 29 (Youth 
Fellowship Camp) 



THE FIELD SECRETARY 
Colonel F. C. Ham 
Yorlcvllle: Sun Aus 27 
Parliament Street: Sun Sept 10 



Colonel 11. Ad by (R): Sydney, Sun-Mon 
Sept 3-1; Sydney Mines, Tues 5; North 
Sydney, Wed G; New Waterford, Thura 
7; New Aberdeen. Fri S; Glace Bay, 
Sun-Mon 10-11 ; Whitney Pier, Tues 12: 
Now Glasgow, "Wed 13; Stellarton, 
Tliurs 1-1; Pictou, Fri IB; Truro, Sun- 
Mon 17-18; Dartmouth, Tues 19; Lun- 
enburg, Wed 20; Liverpool, Tliurs 21; 
Shelburne, Fri 22; Yarmouth, Sun-Moji 
24-25; Digliy, Tues 2(i; Bridgetown, 
Wed 27; KentviUe, Thurs 28; Windsor, 
Fri 2!l; Halifax I, Sun-Mon Oct 1-2; 
Halifax North, Tues 3 

Colonel Tyndall: Brockvllle, Sat-Sun 
Sept Q-1G 

Lieut.-Colonel J. Merrltt: Peterboro 
Sun Oct 1 

Lieut.-Colonel Perrett: Niagara. Fails I 
Sat-Sun Sept 1C-17 

Brigadier W. Gillineham: London I, Sun 
Oct 1 

Brigadier A. Keith: Jackson's point, 
Mon-Sun Aue 21-27; Toronto Temple, 
a n „,? S r ; Jackson's Point, Tues-Sat 
Aug 2D -Sent 0; Dantorth, Sun 10; Lon- 
don Citadel, Mou 11 

Brigadier ID. Waterston: Seaforth, Sat- 
Sun Sept 2-3 

M »jo»'N. Buckley: Peterboro, Sat-Sun 
Sept lb-17 



HOME LEAGUE EVENTS 

HAMILTON DIVISION 

Mrs. Lieut -Colonel liltchle: Thurs Sept 
7, Hamilton 5; Tues 12, Hamilton IV. 
Tues Sept 5: Adjutant P. Fader, Ham- 
i.r t<J ; , M / S \ M»iof Galwuy, Hamilton 
Si vf£ d b: „ Mra - Major C. Watt, Duri- 
?;;'TT. h ^ s - 7: Cn-P'a 1 " D. Carr, Hamll- 
ton H, Major V. Mercer, Hamilton VI. 



SPECIAL VISITORS 

From Across the Border 

AS this issue of The War Cry 
■ r * goes to press, General and Mrs. 
Higgins (R), of Florida, are sojourn- 
ing at a delightful spot in Northern 
Ontario, and before returning to the 
Southland expect to visit Toronto. 
Canadian Salvationists are honored 
to have these distinguished Army 
leaders in their midst. 

Other prominent Army leaders 
visiting Canada at the moment are 
Commissioner and Mrs. E. Pugmire, 
who are spending their furlough 
near Toronto. For these comrades it 
is a homecoming, they having served 
in days gone by in this Territory. 

Shortly to visit the Territory is 
Commissioner D. McMillan, the Na- 
tional Secretary for the United 
States, who will conduct the Dia- 
mond Jubilee Anniversary gather- 
ings at Montreal Citadel during the 
week-end of October 7-8. Mrs. Mc- 
Millan will accompany him. To 
visitors already here, or to come, 
the Territory says, "Welcome!" 



Hobe'si Cavtijlp g>erfciice Cnte 

Devoted Women Officers Enter Into the Eternal City 



FORTY-ONE years ago Command- 
ant Ella Jayncs was commission- 
ed as an Officer in The Salvation 
Army. On Monday, August 14, 
after a service conducted by the 
Chief Secretary, her body was laid 
to rest in Cobourg Cemetery by 
her Salvationist leaders and com- 
rades. 

Having entered the Work from 
Cobourg, Ont, Commandant Jaynes' 
career commenced with five Corps 
appointments in the Maritimes, fol- 
lowed by a period of service in Ber- 
muda, notably at Southampton, St. 
Georges and Somerset. 

Her next appointment took her to 
Newfoundland where she had charge 
of one or two schools, and then, in 
1917, came a transfer to Territorial 
Headquarters where she served in 
the Field Department, a military 
hostel, the Finance Department and 
the Post Office. 

Several years were spent in Ot- 
tawa Institutions before she con- 
cluded her active service in 1933 at 
the Toronto Receiving Home. 

Although officially on the inactive 
list, Commandant Jaynes' life-long 
desire to serve her generation never 
cooled, and no one was surprised, 
therefore, when she offered her ser- 
vices to various Women's Social 
Service Institutions in the city, her 
last contact, before her promotion to 
Glory, being with the Toronto Grace 
Hospital. 

The funeral service in the Citadel 
was opened by Major R. Gage, Di- 
visional Young People's Secretary. 
Mrs. Gage prayed for the bereaved 
loved ones, and Mrs. Colonel Pea- 
cock read a portion of Scripture. 

The speakers were the Chief Sec- 
retary, Colonel Peacock; and Major 
H. Ashby, of Yorkville Corps, where 
the Commandant was a faithful Sol- 
dier. Major V. Thompson, of the 
War Services prayed. Present at 



the service was the Rev. Mr. 
Honey of Bethesda South Church, 
who offered the graveside prayer. 
* • * 

ON Tuesday, August 2, the 
earthly remains of Major Mae 
Dodge, Superintendent of the Otta- 
wa, Ont., Girls' Home, were laid to 
rest. The funeral service was con- 
ducted by the Divisional Com- 
mander, Lieut.-Colonel G. Best, of 
Montreal, assisted by Brigadier C. 
Sparks. Flowers, banking the 
casket, had been sent by various 
organizations and individuals' who 
had been helped by the Major's 
ministry. 

Lieut.-Colonel Best in his eulogy 
said: "Beloved by hundreds in the 
Capital and throughout Ontario, her 
life was filled with usefulness and 
service." 

During the service Brigadier 
Sparks read the Scriptures, and 
Major Helena White, acting Super- 
intendent of the Girls' Home, and 
Major Hannah Janes, Super- 
intendent of Grace Hospital, each 
spoke in affectionate terms of the 
Major's influence for good. 

Major B. Keeling, assistant to 
Major Dodge for the past three 
years, feelingly sang a song of com- 
fort. The combined Bands of the 
three Corps accompanied the sing- 
ing in the Citadel, and Mrs. Lieut.- 
Colonel Best sang at the graveside. 

The memorial service for the late 
Major Dodge was held on Sun- 
day evening, August 6, in the 
Ottawa I Citadel, where the Major 
had been a Soldier for twenty-one 
years. As a Songster Sergeant and 
Corps Cadet Guardian she was a 
help and inspiration to the young 
people. 

Brigadier C. Sparks was in charge 
of the service, in which Major 
Janes, Major Keeling and Major 
White took part. 



WINDSOR'S NEW CITADEL 




During twenty-one days in New 
Zealand, Commissioner W. Dalziel, 
Territorial Commander, Australia 
South, conducted thirty-two meet- 
ings and visited all parts of the is- 
lands, in addition to leading Con- 
gress gatherings. The Commissioner 
is well remembered as an erstwhile 
Chief Secretary of the Canadian 
Territory. 

* * * 

Officers well-known in Canada 
who have been affected either in 
home or person by the P-plane men- 
ace in England include Colonel and 
Mrs. E. R. Webb (R), and Lieut.- 
Colonel and Mrs, A. Dalziel. There 
have been no deaths among Army 
Officers. A few Soldiers are report- 
ed among the casualties, but details 
are not to hand, states the London 

War Cry. 

» « • 

Brother George Ford, of the 
Printing Department, and members 
of the family deeply appreciate the 
many messages of sympathy receiv- 
ed since the promotion to Glory of 
Sister Mrs. Ford. Likewise grateful 
are Mrs. Ford's mother, Mrs. Ensign 
Keith (P), and brother, Brigadier 
A. Keith. 



Officially Opened During New- 
foundland Congress 

THE opening by the Chief Secre- 
tary, Colonel G. W. Peacock, of 
the new spacious and practical 
Citadel at Windsor (a Grand Falls, 
Nfld., Congress event), was a 
notable occasion. 

The threatening winds which 
whistled coldly around the grey 
walls of the new building did not 
deter the crowd which gathered for 
the opening ceremony. Life-Saving 
Guards formed a guard of honor at 
the front steps while the crowd sang, 
"O God, our Help in ages past," and 
the Divisional Commander, Briga- 
dier J. Acton, handed the key to 
Colonel Peacock. With appropriate 
words the Chief Secretary turned 
the key, and declared the building 
open to the glory of God and the 
Salvation of the people. 

The gathering within was as 
hearty and bright as could be de- 
sired. Major Pretty offered prayer, 



the Citadel Band 
played, and eloquent 
greetings were 
brought by Bandsman 
Hubert Keats who is 
also the secretary of 
the Windsor Town 
Council. The Corps 
Officer, Adjutant C. KZ^r^=™ ; 
Hickman, who was 
largely responsible ' 
for the completion of 
the building, thanked 
those who had helped 
to make the project 
a reality, and an- 
nounced gratefully 
that the Citadel was 
almost free of debt. 
The dedicatory prayer 



PIANO PRESENTED 

Kiwanians' Generous Gift to 
Sunset Lodge, Toronto 

A PLEASING function took place 
at recently - opened Sunset 
Lodge, Toronto, when Mr. E. H. 
Waldruff, president of the Toronto 
Kiwanis Club, together with several 
of the members of the Board of Di- 
rectors, formally presented to 
Major Mrs. Kettle a piano bearing a 
suitably inscribed plaque for use in 
the institution. 

Kiwanian Adam Smith also made 
the presentation of a radio for use 
by the aged inmates. 

Following the presentation the 
visitors joined with the Chief Sec- 
retary, Colonel G. W. Peacock, in 
singing some old hymns and prayer 
was offered. 

was offered by Major H. S. Alder- 
man. 

Mrs. Peacock, in a brief message, 
urged all to find the path through 
life that had God's approval. The 
Colonel, bringing the happy gather- 
ing to a close, urged the Soldiery 
to keep their minds upon the Cross 
of Christ, and to have a living faith 
in an almighty God. 

The Divisional Commander and 
Mrs. Brigadier Acton, Major Arthur 
Moulton and Captain Arnold Brown 
also participated. 



Brigadier J. Acton hands 
the key of Windsor's new 
Citadel to the Chief Sec- 
retary who, a moment 

later, officially declared . 

the building open 
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FOR AND ABOUT MAKERS OF SALVATION MELODY 



T.M.C. FINALE 

Grand Musical Festival in To- 
ronto to Conclude the 1944 
Music Camp 

WHAT promises to be the 
musical event of the year in 
the Queen City has now been ar- 
ranged by the Territorial Young 
People's Secretary, Brigadier A. 
Keith. As Director of the Terri- 
torial Music Camp, the Brigadier 
has announced a Grand Musical 
Festival to be held in the Toronto 
Temple, Monday, August 28, be- 
ginning at 8 p.m., and to be pre- 
sented by the Instructors' Band, 
selected student soloists and groups. 

This will mean that many, de- 
prived in previous years of hearing 
the excellent renditions at Jack- 
son's Point Camp, will have op- 
portunity of seeing and hearing the 
Instructors and students in action. 
Those anxious to share this musical 
treat will need to remember the 
seating capacity limits of Toronto 
Temple and be on hand early. 

The Chief Secretary, Colonel G. 
W. Peacock, is announced to pre- 
side over the event which will con- 
clude the fifth Territorial Music 
Camp. 




[Bishop photo 
Students attending Newfoundland's First Music Institute pose for a group photograph on the steps of the Gra»d Falls Academy. 
In the front row are the Divisional Commander, Brigadier J. Acton; Major Arthur Moulton, Institute Director) Captain Arnold 

Brown, director of music; and Major S. Williams, visiting Bandmaster 

A DREAM FULFILLED 



ARGENTINE'S FIRST 

OWING to the initiative 
Brigadier Victor Rich, 
Financial Secretary, and a former 
member of the International Staff 
Band, Councils for Bandsmen and 



of 
the 



NEWFOUNDLAND'S Salvation- 
ist-musicians annually cast long 
and longing glances across 
their sea-bound country, over the 
white-capped blue of the Gulf of 
St. Lawrence, across the easterly 
reaches of Canada, to rest, finally, 
with hopeful gaze, upon the Terri- 
torial Music Camp held at Jackson's 
Point, Ontario. 

There, thought these Newfound- 
land Salvationist-musicians, was a 
project to be emulated. If only it 




The town of Grand Falls placed the High School with its spacious grounds at the 
disposal of the Music Institute 



Songsters have been held for the 
first time in the South America 
(East) Territory. The Brigadier 
conducted them and gave spiritual 
and instructional talks, the latter 
being illustrated with short pieces 
by a musical septet. 



A composition by Bandsman Alex. 
M. Macgregor, formerly of Perth, 
Scotland, but now in Canada, en- 
titled "Saviour of Mine," appears in 
the latest issue of "The Musical 
Salvationist" to hand. 



Below: (Left) Music Institute students 
line up for a vocal instruction class. 
(Centre) The Instructors' Band, conduct- 
ed by Captain Arnold Brown, contributes 
an item to a Vesper program. (Right) 
Dense crowds attended the Vesper pro- 
grams held nightly 



could happen in Newfoundland! So 
they dreamed about it, and waited, 
and wondered. 

Late in July of this year the 
dream was fulfilled. At Grand Falls, 
through a week of brilliant sunshine 
and balmy breeze, eighty student- 
musicians tasted the delights of the 
Music Camp idea, revelled in the 
fraternity of the musically-minded, 
ground hard at elementary theory, 
practised diligently the technique 
of music-making, thrived on disci- 
pline, and grew fat on the bounte- 
ous meals provided by kind towns- 
people who billeted them. 

Many of the students travelled 
hundreds of miles in order to be 
present. Some were on the way for 
days and nights in advance, chang- 
ing from motor-boat to ferry, and 
from ferry to train. Travelling ex- 



Eighty Newfoundland Bandsmen 

Attend the Territory's First 

Divisional Music Institute 

at Grand Falls 

penses were high, but so was the en- 
thusiasm! In this Island Division 
over which Brigadier J. Acton has 
control, several interested Corps, by 
special gatherings, raised the monies 
required to send their instruction- 
hungry Bandsmen to the Institute; 
and other Corps, determined that 
the Bandmaster should have full 
advantage of the Institute, con- 
tributed his salary as well! Such 
spirit ensured the success of this 
first Divisional Music Camp held in 
the Canadian Territory. 

The Town of Grand Falls was a 
gracious host. The new and splen- 
didly-adaptable High School was 
placed at the Institute's disposal. 
So were the grounds where were 
fought some memorable football 
matches and hectic baseball games. 
Large classrooms with permanent 
blackboards lent themselves for 
classes and (tender memories! ) for 
examinations. A nearby swimming 
pool nrovided cooling recreation. 
The Town Hall, in the matter of 
stage equipment as modern as the 
nresent minute, was at the Insti- 
tute's disposal for the grand festi- 
val for which — think of it! — eight 
hundred people paid 75c and 50c 
admission. 

Not only was the town itself 
gracious, but its people likewise 
were the essence of cordiality. Lead- 
ers in the community, Sir Vincent 
and Lady Jones gave sincere pat- 
ronage, Lady Jones presiding with 
charm and dignity over the festival 
already mentioned. The townspeople 
showed their interest by attending 
the Vesper programs in tremendous 
numbers, numbers which caused 
more than one student to tremble 
with fear at the same moment as he 
swelled with pride. One such Ves- 
per, held in the grounds of Sir Vin- 
cent's estate, though farther from 



the town, was not less well at- 
tended. 

Local Salvationists, too, took the 
students to their hearts and homes. 
The Grand Falls Band provided a 
supper for all the visitors, and sup- 
plied good food in such abundance 
as to stagger even the appetites of 
the normally never-filled youngster. 

The musical leaders of the Insti- 
tute were amazed at the talent and 
potential talent discovered as they 
mined and refined it through the 
week. Three Bands, Instructors' and 
"A," "B" and "C," were led respect- 
ively by Captain Arnold Brown (re- 
sponsible for the musical leadership 
of the Camp), Major Stan. Williams, 
of Saint John, N.B., and Bandmaster 
Heber Hiscock (Assistant Director), 
of Grand Falls. In addition, the en- 
tire student body formed itself into 
a vocal group of no mean accom- 
plishment. Major Arthur Moulton, 
Divisional Young People's Secre- 
tary, was Institute Director, and 
saw with pleasure the fulfilment of 
his dream. The Divisional Com- 
mander gave his unlimited support 
and presided over most of the pub- 
lic appearances of the students. 

Harmony of soul was the out- 
come of the Institute, for in the 
final private gathering, during a 
period of powerful influences for 
good, more than sixty young men 
gave themselves as well as their 
music to God for service. 

The final festival, held on Sun- 
day afternoon, witnessed the pre- 
sentation of awards: honor student, 
Don. Hiscock, Grand Falls; "A" 
award, Lloyd Butler, St. John's 
Temple; runner-up, W. Porter, 
Springdale; "B" award, Raymond 
Reid, Bishop's Falls; runner-up, 
Max Lundrigan, Cornerbrook; "C" 
award, Wm. Rowsell, Cornerbrook; 
runner-up, Doris Dawe, Windsor. 
Adjutant Grace Hillyard was 
awarded a special mention prize. 

Bandmaster Roy Saunders said 
it, but everyone echoed it: "A 
dream fulfilled! The finest thing 
that ever happened for Salvationist- 
musicians in Newfoundland!" — A.B. 
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SISTER MRS. JACOBS 
London, Out. 

After a lengthy illness 
Sister Mrs. Annie Jacobs, 
widow of the former Colonel 
Jacobs, passed to her Eter- 
nnl Reward while resting at 
her summer residence at 
Bala. 

The funeral service was 
conducted in London, Out., 
by Liout.-Colonel R. T. 
Spooner, assisted by Lieut.- 
Colonel F. Riches. A beau- 
tiful tribute was paid to 
the memory ot the departed 
comrade's long and faithful 
service as an Officer and 
Soldier by Brigadier Mrs. 
Green (JO. Major R, Gage, 
Divisional Young People's 
Secretary, prayed, and Mrs. 
Lieut. - Colonel Spooner 
sanff. 

A Scripture portion and 
messages from Corps where 
Sister Jacobs had been sta- 
tioned, were read by Liout.- 
Colonel Riches. Reference 
was made to her many 
years of devoted service on 
both the British and Cana- 
dian fields and as a Soldier 
and Home League Secre- 
tary at the East Toronto 
Corps. 

As Major Highmore, Mrs 
■Jacobs held the follow- 
ing appointments in Canada- 
Owen Sound, Saint John II, 
Wychwood, Oshawa East 
Toronto, Children's Home 
(Toronto), Children's Home 
(London), Toronto Men's 
Social; and in England at 
Kilborn, High Barnet 
(Founders' Home Corps), 

n m i S £ ross ' Shepherd's 
Bush, Catford, Pickham 

tw ci^' Bur g es -s Hill, 
r'ort Slade. 
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| Daily Devotional Reading Books | 

I J. R. MILLER, D.D. | 

= COME YE APART. This book of a year's daily readings covers the = 

= earthly life of Christ from its beginning to its close. The author s = 

= aim has been to put a life-thought on each page, containing a sug- = 

= gestion of duty, encouragement or comfort. = 

= IN GREEN PASTURES. This book scarcely needs any introduction. E 

I The aim of the book is to provide a thought for practical guidance | 

S every morning of the year. 5 

= These books are read in thousands of Christian homes throughout the = 

| world. Order a copy for your own personal use to-day. | 

| Red linen binding, size 5% by 4. Price $1.30 postpaid 5 

I TRY THE TRADE— "WE CAN SERVE YOU" | 



Address all communications to: 



\ THE TRADE SECRETARY j 

\ 20 Albert Street, - - - Toronto 1, Ont. [ 
TMiimiiiiiimiiiimi iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiinii tn miiiiii iiiiiniiiiiiii ii ; 



L.A.C. Stewart (Alec) 
the bandsman-son of Briga- 
dier and Mrs. Stewart, of 
Hadley Farm Colony, has 
been stationed at the Air 
Training School in Prince 



Albert, Sask., for a number 
of months. Alec, being a 
splendid cornetist, has been 
of invaluable assistance 
both in the outdoor and in- 
door services. It is with re- 
gret that the comrades re- 
cently said good-bye to him, 
he having been transferred 
to the United States. 

Prince Albert National 
Park, situated approxi- 
mately 69 miles from the 
city, is a popular pleasure 
resort, and during the sum- 
mer months thousands of 



tourists visit this delightful 
spot. Church services are 
held, and the park author- 
ities invited Captain Waller, 
Corps Officer, to take 
charge of a recent Sunday 
evening meeting which was 
much enjoyed. 

The week-night and Sun- 
day meetings at the Corps 
are being well attended, and 
after each open-air meeting 
quite a number of people 
who have been listening ac- 
cept the invitation to at- 
tend the indoor meeting. 



VACATION BIBLE SCHOOL 

The Picton, Ont., Corps 
(Captain and Mrs. D. E. 
Strachan) operated a suc- 
cessful Vacation Bible 
School for two weeks. Be- 
tween forty and fifty boys 
and girls enjoyed daily 
Bible study, handicraft 
classes and recreation of 
various kinds. 

At the close of school five 
friends of the Corps — Mrs. 
C. Rutter, Mrs. H. Knaap- 



We Miss You I 



The Salvation Army will 
search for missing persons In 
any part of the globe, befriend 
and, so far as is possible, assist 
anyone in difficulty. 

One dollar should, where pos- 
sible, be sent with enquiry to 
help defray expenses. 

Address all communications to 
the Men's Social Service Secre- 
tary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 
1, marklno "Enquiry" on the 
envelope. 

BARKER, Robert — Formerly 
Bandmaster with The Salvation 
Army In Toronto. Now aged 
about 62. Builder or carpenter 
by trade. Letter from Australia 
awaiting his response. M5579 

MERRITT, George Arthur- 
Single; aged about 50; brown 
hair; fair complexion. Born in 
London, England. Last heard of 
24 years ago. Former merchant 
seaman. Brother anxious to 
contact. M5567 

WILKINSON, Robert Jeffers 
—Born in 1879, July 21. at Belle- 
ville, Ontario. Height 5 ft. 7 ms. 
or 8 ins; brown eyes and hair. 
Was formerly employed with 
C.N.E. and C.P.R. as switch- 
man. Information concerning 
this man wanted in connection 
with estate. MB643 

STEFFLER, Mrs. Annie and 
Miss Hilda— Formerly of Rob- 
lin Man., and believed to have 
been conected with The Salva- 
tion Army at one time. Be- 
lieved to have gone to Sa.slca- 
toon, Saskatchewan. Wanted 
with regard to inheritance. 

LEIER, EIbIs — Home town 
given as Cambridge, Canada. 
Formerly employed at Western 
Steel Works in St. Boniface, 
and in March, 1D43, was In 
Winnipeg. Friend wishes to con- 
tact. W2863 



man, Messrs. J. P. Williams, 
Ed. Williams and C. Rutter 
— served as adjudicators in 
a work competition. Certi- 
ficates and awards were 
presented during the clos- 
ing exercises. 

At Bloomfield Outpost a 
similar school was operat- 
ed, Mrs. D. Baxter, Mrs. J. 
Gough and Messrs. H. 
Cleave and Helm acting as 
adjudicators of the students' 
work. 

Recent week-end visitors 
who assisted with the meet- 
ings at the Corps were En- 
voy Sinclair, of Tweed, Ser- 
geant-Major Hart, of Belle- 
ville, and Songster Leader 
and Mrs. Farmer, of Dover- 
court, Toronto. 



- Gratitude for Harvest Blessings - 

"Oh, that men would praise the Lord for His goodness and 
for His wonderful works to the children of men!" — Psa. 1075- 



IN order lo help the farmers 
throughout the Dominion gather 
in their crops this year, numbers 
of soldiers have been released from 
military duty to assist in harvesting 
operations. 

Labor shortage at the time of har- 
vest is no new condition to the 
world. It was no doubt familiar in 
the days of Jesus, who said con- 
cerning the work of winning men 
for God: "The fields are white unto 
harvest, but the laborers are few.'" 

There Arc Other Harvests 

It is customary and right to ren- 
der thanks to the Lord of harvest at 
this glorious season of the year. But 
has it not become a public habit to 
connect the harvest theme only 
with the ingathering of wheat and 
vegetables and the like? Are there 
not other harvests — and greater 
ones, at that — to bear in mind? We 
do well in this connection to remem- 
ber Christ's observation that man 
does not live by bread alone. There 
are other and higher sources of sus- 
tenance and vitality. And without 



these men perish as surely as they 
do when deprived of food. 

Are there not many in our midst 
who can trace spiritual harvests 
back to their Divine Source, and yet 
remain unmindful of their respon- 
sibility of demonstrating gratitude? 
It is a profitable exercise to pause 
and meditate awhile, count the har- 
vests in one's life and note the pro- 
gress made. 

Many can count gracious harvests 
from humble origins: holy instruc- 
tion from faithful shepherds of the 
flock; the careful following up of 
some godly advisor; seeds of thought 
sown by a consecrated worker in 
the vineyard; a message in song or 
kindly act. Just as fragrant flow- 
ers have blossomed from tiny slips, 
so have these inspired blessings 
bloomed into fragrant experiences 
in fruitful careers. 

Even in these trouble-filled times 
a new sense of gratitude to God is 
needed every whre. Men and women 
need to be "blessing-conscious" — 
ever mindful of the benefits, large 



and small, which God daily loads 
upon them. Selfishness and grateful- 
ness are as far apart as the poles; 
the one breeds highmindedness and 
strife and the other begets humility 
and godly desire. 

Habit of Gratitude 

There is need everywhere in this 
favored and free land to repeat the 
Psalmist's exclamation, "O that men 
would praise the Lord for His good- 
ness and wonderful works toward 
the children of men," or the famil- 
iar refrain of the writer whose song 
of praise welled up from, a full 
heart: 

When all Thy mercies, O mv 
God, 
My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I'm 
lost 
In wonder, love and praise. 
There are many practical ways of 
expressing gratitude for favors 
shown. Repeating the favor for the 
benefit of someone else is a most 
practical method. One may become 
vocal in one's thanks, in song and 



word, without expense or hurt. But 
the lasting way is to cultivate trie 
HABIT of gratitude, which may 
prove to be the most productive ana 
stimulating of all seeds, well-pleas- 
ing to God and beneficial to man. , 

Let us remember that there is 
service to render; there are evils to 
recognize and face; there are spin 1- 
ual weapons to wield. 

During the present harvest sea- 
son, and despite the character of trie 
times, most of us will have abun- 
dant opportunity to demonstrate 
our thanks for material blessings. 
But let us not be satisfied with this 
alone. Let us pour our gratitude to 
God from full hearts, pledging oui- 
selves to maintain the spirit 01 
thanksgiving and service the wnoie 
year through. 

For all the jruits Thy generous 
soil ., 

Hath yielded in return for tou. 

We want henceforth our lives 
to be , .„. 

All fruitful in good works tot 

eS ' New Zealand War Cry. 
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Brigadier and Mrs. R. 
Raymer, Divisional leaders, 
conducted week-end meet- 
ings at Drumheller, Alta., 
where Captain and Mrs. 
Hustler are in charge. After 
plowing through muddy 
roads, the visitors arrived 
in time for an open-air 
meeting. 

On Sunday morning three 
comrades came to Christ, 
and at the outpost Com- 
pany meeting eight young 
people knelt at the Mercy- 
Seat. 

Returning to the Drum- 
heller Company meeting, 
the visitors were given a 
hearty welcome. Then the 
Brigadier proceeded to the 
Hanna Corps for the eve- 
ning meeting where Cap- 
tain Hustler was holding on 
during the absence of Lieu- 
tenant Marmonier. The 
comrades here listened with 
much interest to the mes- 
sage given by the Brigadier. 
Mrs, Raymer and Mrs. 
Hustler conducted the eve- 
ning meeting at Drumhel- 
ler. 

At a recent Home League 
meeting a new Soldier was 
enrolled. 



SUMMER "SPECIALS" 

Sergeant-Major Alex Su- 
sans and Treasurer Black 
were responsible for recent 
week-end meetings at Win- 
nipeg Citadel, Man. (Major 
and Mrs. Morrison). 

The Treasurer, in his 
Sunday morning address, 
used several fine specimens 
of sweet peas to illustrate 
points in God's attributes. 
Several visitors, including 



Why Not Join the 

SWORD & SHIELD 
BRIGADE? 

DAILY BIBLE PORTIONS 

Fellowship With God 
Tuesday, August 29 

Gen. 3:21-24; Heb. 11:5-6 
Wednesday, August 30 

Exod. 33:9-19; Deut. 34:10 
Thursday, August 31 
_ . Psalm 23:1-6 

Friday, September 1 
„ . John 8:12-19 

Saturday, September 3 

Thess. 5:16-28 
Monday, September 4 

Psalm 27:1-14 

PRAYER SUBJECT 

Our Own Corps 
Particulars regarding the Sworo. 
ana Shield Brigade may be ob- 
tained from your Divisional 
Commander, or direct from 
Territorial Headquarters, 20 
Albert Str eet, Toronto 

Major and Mrs. Sutherland, 
assisted during the day. 

Commandant Hardy (R), 
that perennial veteran, con- 
ducted meetings on the fol- 
lowing Sunday, his fiery 
evangelism being thorough- 
ly refreshing. Bandmaster 
and Mrs,. Habkirk and 
Bandsman Albert Gas- 
coigne, from Regina, assist- 
ed at night, and other corn- 
fades from Grandview, 
Vancouver, were welcomed. 

The eventide open-air 
meetings continue to draw 
large crowds, the heartiness 
of the _ congregational sing- 
>ng being most inspiring. 

, Bandmaster Henry Mer- 
fitt has returned from a 
lengthy vacation and in his 
usual efficient manner pilot- 
ed the Citadel Band. He de- 
clares that it is only 
trough direct answer to 
Prayer that he is enabled 
l ° resume his duties with 
greatly renewed strength. 



Major and Mrs. Kirbyson 
have been warmly wel- 
comed to Orillia by the 
Soldiers and citizens. 

The meetings are being 
well attended; especially 
the open-airs. The Company 
meeting attendance is 
breaking all records, and 
souls are being saved. 

Visitors included Naval 
Bandsman Roy Kirbyson, 
who took his place beside 
his brother, George, already 
a valued addition to the 
Band; R.C.A.F. Bandsman 
Arthur Gross, whose uncle 
was for twenty-nine years 
the Corps' loved Bandmas- 
ter; Corporal Hume of the 
R.CA.F. Band, Trenton; 
Supervisor W. Eadie, Mrs. 
Captain D. Church, Mrs. 
Captain Viele, and Mrs. 
Captain J. Sloan. 

TIMES OFIcTbLESSING 

Times of rich blessing are 
being experienced at the 
Medicine Hat, Alta., Corps 
(Adjutant and Mrs. I. Hal- 
sey). Recently four senior 
Soldiers were enrolled. 
Converts who have recently 
found Christ are taking a 
firm stand. 

During the absence of the 
Corps Officers on furlough, 
Sergeant-Maior Burkett, as- 
sisted by visiting Officers, 
led the meetings. The play- 
ing of the Band in the 
Riverside Park brought 
favorable comment. 

Recent visitors to the 
Corps included Captain 
Hilda Pickles and Lieuten- 
ants Burkett and Erb. Cap- 
tain and Mrs. E. Halsey, 
passing through the city, 
conducted a "Book of Re- 
membrance" meeting dur- 
ing which the infant daugh- 
ter of the Corps Officers 
was dedicated. 

The Hall has been com- 
pletely renovated, and 
many improvements added. 



OUR CAMERA CORNER 



UNITED FOR SERVICE 

CaDtain and Mrs. Mattison, 
of Hillhurst Corps, Calgary, 
recently conducted a Re- 
membrance Service at Wet- 
askiwin (Captain I. Arkin- 
stall, Lieutenant K. Whit- 
ley) at which there was a 
goodly attendance. An ap- 
propriate message was de- 
livered by Captain Mattison 
and Mrs. Mattison also took 
part. 

The following evening the 
wedding service of Sister 
Lorraine Overn to Brother 
J. Mason was conducted by 
Captain Mattison. The Hall 
was tastefully decorated 
for the occasion and the 
service was conducted in 
true Army style under the 
Blood-and'-Fire Flag. Bro- 
ther and Sister Mason will 
reside in Calgary where 
we Di'ay they may be used 
by God in His service. 

The Officers recently were 
happy to dedicate the in- 
fant son and young daugh- 
ter of two Army friends, 
Mr. and Mrs. Shultz. 



In spite of a heavy 
shower of rain, the Hall in 
Nipawin, Sask. (Captain J. 
Amos) was filled to capac- 
ity to hear Lieutenant D. 
Gratto give a resume of her 
experiences in Bermuda. 

A well-attended open-air 
meeting commenced the 
week-end's activities. On 
Sunday night one person 
knelt at the Mercy-Seat. 





Major H. Alderman turns key in new school at 
Point Leamington, Nfld., where Major and Mrs. 
E. Brown are stationed. (Left) Mrs. Major R. 
Watt hands War Cry to smiling patient in 
Christie Street Hospital, Toronto 



WELCOME MEETINGS 

The welcome meetings 
for Adjutant and Mrs. Ped- 
lar at St. John's, Nfld., 
Temple commenced with an 
open-air meeting at Bow- 
ring's Cove, where a large 
crowd attentively listened 
to the Gospel message. 

All day Sunday the meet- 
ings were led by the Divis- 
ional Commander, Briga- 
dier Acton. During the 
morning meeting Mrs. Ac- 
ton called on several of the 
young people to witness for 
Christ, and Mrs. Adjutant 
| Pedlar brought a Holiness 
message. 

In the afternoon the an- 
nual flower and remem- 
brance service at The Sal- 
vation Army Cemetery was 
held. A large crowd gath- 
ered, but owing to rain, the 
meeting was brief. In spite 
of inclement weather which 
had continued for two 
weeks or more, the auditor- 
ium of the Temple was 
nicely filled for the Salva- 
tion meeting. Various com- 
rades, including Sister Jean 
Harding, Mrs. Major Brown, 
Sergeant-Major Cooper and 
Young People's Sergeant- 
Major Bonnell, brought 
warm words of welcome to 
the new Officers. The mes- 
sage brought by Adjutant 
Pedlar convicted many of 
sin and seven sought Salva- 
tion. Among the penitents 
was a young woman who 
confessed that she had 
found the world empty and 
bitterly disappointing, but 
felt that she would find 
complete joy in Christ. 



Meetings at Peterboro, 
Ont. (Major and Mrs. J. 
Wood) were conducted on a 
recent Sunday by Adjutant 
Kenneth Graham, Naval 
Auxiliary Supervisor, from 
Cornwallis. His messages 
were inspirational and the 
singing of the Adjutant 
and his sister, Captain 
Velma, brought blessing. 
One young woman came to 
God. 

Major and Mrs. Eric 
Clarke took part in last 
Sunday's meetings, their 
leadership resulting in a 
season of grace and power. 
Recent converts are taking 
their stand and attending 
open-air meetings. A visit 
to a Wartime Housing dis- 
trict was made by a group of 
comrades, and the message 
of Salvation was heard by 
many. 



SILVER STAR PRESENTED 

A recent Sunday night's 
meeting was conducted at 
the Westville, N.S., Corps 
(Captain Gallant, Lieuten- 
ant Richards) by two for- 
mer Soldiers: Lieutenants 
Grace and Evelyn Cran- 
well. A good crowd gath- 
ered to hear their messages 
and several persons were 
under conviction. 

A Sunday's meetings also 
were conducted by the 
Divisional Commander, 

Lieut. -Colonel Ursaki. In 
the night meeting Mrs. 
Major Cranwell (P) was 
presented with her second 
Silver Star. 

A young girl gave her 
heart to God in a previous 
Sunday night meeting. 



SERVICEMEN WELCOMED 

Sunday meetings at Strat- 
ford, Ont. (Major and Mrs. 
J. Cooper) were conducted 
by Major and Mrs. C. 
A. Clark (R), Sergeant- 
Major Sumner and Envoy 
and Mrs. Clapp, the Band 
taking a prominent part. 
Bandsman P.O. Howard 
Clark, son of Major and 
Mrs. Clark, Pte. Ray Steele 
and L.A.C. David Petrie 
were visitors to the Corps. 



At Moncton, N.B., Major 
and Mrs. Martin have start- 
ed late Sunday eventide 
open-air meetings which are 
appreciated by the general 
public. Mrs. Martin has 
been appointed City Police 
Matron, pro tern. 

As a hospital train of 
wounded soldiers passed 
through the city the Citadel 
Band was at the depot to 
dispense music and good 
cheer. 

The comrades were sorry 
to say farewell to Major 
and Mrs. Jennings and fam- 
ily, three of the young folk 
being Corps Cadets. The 
comrades also said good-bye 
to Captain Bennett of the 
War Services. 



Major David Snowden of 
the Public Relations De- 
partment was recently in- 
vited by the minister and 
board of Knox Presbyterian 
Church, Hamilton, Ont, to 
conduct the morning serv- 
ice and deliver the Scrip- 
ture message. 



South Vancouver Corps, 
B.C. (Adjutant W. Fitch, 
Mrs. Captain G. Fitch) re- 
cently held its annual pic- 
nic in Mahon Park. The 
company of some seventy 
children and adults had an 
enjoyable day and Lieut- 
Colonel Junker was a wel- 
come visitor. 



EARLSCOURT VICTORIES 

Major and Mrs. C. Knaap 
led the meetings at Earls- 
court, Toronto, on a recent 
Sunday. In the afternoon a 
splendid crowd of listeners 
in the park joined the Band 
in singing the old hymns. 

On the following Sunday, 
Major W. Squarebriggs (R) 
was the leader. In the 
morning meeting the infant 
daughter of Bandsman and 
Mrs. Sharpe was dedicated. 
The Band was responsible 
for the evening meeting in 
which Bandsman J. Stagge 
gave the address. In the 
evening Brigadier R. Fos- 
ter led another great 
crowd in hymn-singing in 
the park. 

Captain E. Parr was the 
leader of the third Sun- 
day's meetings in which 
four persons came to Christ. 
Hundreds of people joined 
in the park meeting. 

Comrades home on leave 
included Bandsmen Sharpe, 
Lodge, Bradbury, McRae 
and McEwan, and F.O. 
Brown. 



The Paris, Ont., Citadel 
was almost filled to capac- 
ity on a recent Sunday 
night when the Divisional 
Commander and Mrs. 
Lieut.-Colonel Ritchie, as- 
sisted by Major and Mrs. J. 
Galway (R), conducted the 
meeting. Each of the visit- 
ors spoke and Lieutenant 
E. Primmer was welcomed 
to the Corps. 

Present in the meeting 
were Adjutant and Mrs. E. 
Howells, Corps Officers at 
White Plains, N.Y., where 
General Evangeline Booth 
(R) is a Soldier. 



YOUTH REVIVAL MEETING 

The third of a series of 
youth revival meetings at 
the London I, Ont., Corps 
(Adjutant and Mrs. T. Ell- 
wood) was led by Corps 
Cadet R. Hicks. One seeker 
was registered. 
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TUNE IN ON THESE 
INSPIRATIONAL 
B ROADCASTS 



The Editor should ho advised of »ny 
chance In Corps broadcasting sohedulos 
10 that this column may bo kept accurate. 

ERANTFORD. Out.— CKPC (1380 kilos.) 
Every Sunday from 9.30 a.m. to 10 a.m. 
(E.D.T.), a broadcast by the Citadel 
Band. 

G A I. a A U T, Alta. — C.TCJ (700 kilos.) 
Every Monday from 2.30 p.m. to 2.-1G 
p.m. (M.D.T.), "Sacred Momenta," a 
devotional proirram conducted by tho 
Officers of the Hlllhurst Corps. 

CAMPBICEETON. N.B. — C 1C N B (950 
kilos.) Each Monday and Friday from 
8. -If. a.m. to 9.00 n..m. (A.W.T.), "Your 
Dally Meditation," conducted by tho 
Corps Officer. 

CHATHAM, Onl—CKCO (G.'IO kilos.) A 
broadcast. \iy the Citadel Corps from 
l.-l'i to 2. DO p.m. (15. U.T.I, Sunday. Sept. 
17, i.ietolier 1!>, November 12. December 
in. 

CHATHAM, fiat. — CI'VO «;;)(> kilos.) 
Nwry Tuesday from S.-1S a. in. lo (I a.m. 
I K.D.T.I, a. devotional broadcast con- 
dueled l,y tiio Corps UlTlci't-. Kuch Wed- 
nesday from n.;ln p.m. to f>. -Ifi p.m., and 
each i'Yklay from N.00 pan. to X.lu p.m.. 
"A Salvation Army Droadeast" of re- 
cord I MRS. 

GRAND PRAIRIE, Alta. — CFGP C1340 
kilos.) "Mornlne Meditation*." Each 
Thursday from 0.00 a.m. to 3.30 a.m. 
(M.D.T.), a devotional period of music 
and sorifr led by the Corps Officers. 

HALIFAX, N.S.— CHNS (930 kilos.) Every 
Wednesday from 9.00 a.in. to 9.15 a.m. 
(A.D.T.), "Morninff Devotions." 

KENORA, Ont.— (1220 kilos.) Every' Wed- 
nesday from 5.30 p.m. to 5.45 p.m., a 
urogram for vnung people, conducted 
by the Corps Officers. 

KINGSTON, Ont. — (900 kilns.) Bach Sun- 
day from 6.00 p.m. to 11.30 p.m. (E.D.T.), 
"Salvation Melodies," a broadcast of 
devotional music and message by the 
local Corps. 

NORTH BAT, Ont. — CFCH (1230 kilos.) 
"Morning Devotions," every Monday 
bccririnlnff at 9.05 a.m. (E.D.T.), con- 
ducted by Adjutant H. Mnjury. 

PARRY SOUND, Ont. — C H P S (1450 
kilos.) Each Sunday from 9.45 a.m. to 
10.15 a.m. (E.D.T.), "Hymns by the 
Band." 

PETERBORO, Ont.— CHEX (1430 kilos.) 
Each Sunday from 7.00 p.m. to 7.30 p.m. 
UiI.D.T.), a broadcast by the Templo 
Corps. 

PRINCE ALBERT, Sank. — CKBI (900 
kilos.) "Morninpr Meditation," daily 
from D.00 a.m. to 9.15 a.m. (M.D.T.), 
Monday to Friday, Inclusive. 

REG1NA, Sask.— Each Sunday from 10.15 
a.m. to 10. 45 a.m. (M.D.T.), n devo- 
tional broadcast, including music and a 
message. 

ROUYN - NORANDA — CKRN - CKVO- 
CHAD (1245 kilos.) Each Sunday from 
9.30 a.m. to 10.00 a.m. (E.D.T.), Salva- 
tion Army Music and Song. 

T1MM7NS, Out.— CKHG, Every Saturday 
from 11.00 a.m. to 11.16 a.m. (E.D.T.), a 
devotional period. 

VANCOUVER, B.C. — CKMO. Each Sun- 
day from 3.30 P.m. to 4'.00 p.m. (P T ) 
a proRTarh by the Mount Pleasant Corns 
broadcast from the Citadel. 

VICTORIA, B.C. — CJVI (1480 kilos.) 

Every Saturday from 8.45 a,.m. to 9.00 

B.in. (P.T.), "Moralrifr Meditations." 

Each Sunday, beginning at 9.30 a.m., 

Salvation Melodies." 

WINDSOR, Ont. — CKLW (800 kilos.) 
Each Sunday from 8.05 a.m. to 8.30 a.m. 
(K.D.T.), a broadcast by the Windsor 
Citadel Band. 

WINCUAM, Ont. — CKNX (920 kilos.) 
Every Friday from 10.30 a.m. to 11.00 
a. m (E.D.T.), a devotional broadcast 
conducted by the Corps Offlcera. 



IN A CONCENTRATION CAfVlP 

T\ URING his recent journey to 
England from internment in 
Paris Commissioner Frank Barrett 
spent a day or two at Vittel Con- 
centration Camp, where he met 
Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. Estill and 
their son, Gordon, and found them 
to be in good health. 

Colonel and Mrs. Estell hold 
meetings regularly in the camp 
chapel, conduct a Home League, 
hold Young People's meetings and 
spend part of each day in spiritual 
visitation amongst fellow prisoners. 
This is greatly valued in the camp. 



SohoI *lkat Qkeefr 



And BieU 



"From tlic uttermost 
part of the earth liavc 
we heard songs." 

Iga. 24:16. 




I Know God Can 

Words and music by Major W. Maltby, U.S.A. 




J' J J J 



God can and will my ov - ery need sup - ply, If 
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I by faith on His strong arm re-ly. Suf-flc-lent 1b H1b 

ft — rr- 
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CAST THY BURDEN = 

Tune: "When I grow too old to dream" H 

Cast thy burden on the Lord, ^ 

And His grace shall uphold thee, = 

Cast thy burden on the Lord, — 

And He shall strengthen thy heart. ~ 

Though foes may arise, or dark be the ■; 

skies, ^ 

Yet cast thy burden on the Lord, = 

And He shall strengthen thy heart. ;; 

* * * ^ 

BEAUTIFUL CHRIST E 

Tune: "Home on the Range" — 

Come, beautiful Christ, radiate Thy ~ 

beauty in me, — 

'Tis Thee I adore. — 

What can 1 ask more ■; 

Than life from Thee, beautiful Christ? — 



lots to eat-is-fy, I know Ood can! I'm sure He can! 



The Heavenly Reaping 



Tune: "Abide with me" 



HEAR us, Lord, from heaven, Thy 
dwelling-place; 
Like them of old, in vain we toil all 
night, 
Unless with us Thou go, who art the 
Light; 
Come then, O Lord, that .we may see 
Thy face. 

We thank Thee, Lord, for sunshine, 
dew and rain, 
Broadcast from heaven by Thine 
almighty hand; 
Source of all life, unnumbered as the 
sand, 
Bird, beast, and fish, herb, fruit, and 
golden grain. 

i 



Bread of Life, Thou in Thy Word 
hast said, 
"Who feeds in faith on Me shall 
never die!" 
In mercy hear Thy hungry children's 
cry, — 
Father, give us this day our daily 
bread 1 

Sow in our hearts the seeds of Thy 
dear love, 
That we may reap contentment, Joy, 
and peace; 
And, when at last our earthly labors 
cease, 
Grant us to Join Thy harvest home 
above. 

William Henry Gill. 



m^ 



"While t h e 
earth remaineth, 
seedtime and 
harvest .... 
shall not cease." 
Gen. 8^2. 





Sing With Grateful Voices 

To the Lord of Harvest 



WE PLOUGH THE FIELDS 
AND SCATTER 

(No. 902 in The Salvation Army- 
Song Book) 

We plough the fields and 
scatter 

The good seed on the land, 
But it is fed and watered 

By God's almighty hand. 
He sends the snow in winter, 

The warmth to swell the 
grain, 
The breezes and the sunshine, 

The : soft, re-freshing rain. 



Y Matthias Claudius. Translated 
by Jane Montgomery Camp- 



B 

bell 

Matthias Claudius was the Luth- 
eran pastor at Reinfeld, near Hol- 
stein, and was born at Reinfeld on 
August 10, 1740. After being pri- 
vate secretary to a Danish count, he 
became a journalist and then a 
newspaper editor. At Darmstadt he 
became acquainted with Goethe and 
with a circle of free-thinking 
philosophers. 

During a severe illness, however, 
he realized the spiritual emptiness 
of his life, and throwing up his po- 
sition and income, returned to the 
faith of his childhood and to re- 
edit a periodical with which he 
had been previously associated at 
Wandsbeck, and which he con- 
ducted in a distinctly Christian 
spirit. In 1788 he was appointed 
auditor of the Schleswig-Holstein 
Bank at Altona, by the Crown 
Prince of Denmark. He died at 
Hamburg on January 21, 1815. 

This song was first published in 
1782 and occurs in a harvest 
sketch entitled, "Paul Erdmanns 
Fest." The neighbors are repre- 
sented as coming to Paul's house 
and there singing this so-called 
"Peasants' Song." , 

The translation was contributed 
to the Rev. C. S. Bere's "Garland 
of Song," 1861. ,, 

The translator, who was the 
daughter of a clergyman, was born 
in London in 1817 and died at 
Bovey Tracey on ' November lo, 
1878. 



